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MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 


CHAPTER I. 



The world has now no joy for roe, 

Nor can life now one pleasure boast, 

Since all my eyes desir'd to see, 

My wish, my hope, my all, is lost I 

** Since she, so form'd to please and bless — 

So wise, so innocent, so fair ! 

Whose converse sweet made sorrow less, 

And brighten'd all the glooni of oere — 

“ Since she is lost, ye Powers divine. 

What have I done, or thought, or said— 

Oh say, what horrid act of mine 
Hus drawn this vengeance on my head V* 

Conscious of the fluctuating senti- 
ments with which she was now regarded 
by Mrs. Stovendale, Fidelia no longer felt 
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herself at ease with her; and Ijje disquie- 
tude she experienced from the above con- 
viction was heightened by her dread of 
the stranger’s departing without finishing 
his narrative, and thus leaving her in a 
|ate of still greater unhappiness than ever, 
the hope she had indulged of receiv- 
ing some information from him concern- 
ing her birth. Both from the particulars 
he had already given her, and an expres- 
sion that appeared inadvertently to have 
dropped from him, she was inclined to be- 
lieve he was not, as she had at first sur- 
mised, Dullany, and consequently was 
uncertain whether his being where he 
now was might not be a mere casual cir- 
cumstance. One thing, however, she had 
ascertained from what she had already 
heard, namely, that it was through his 
misfortunes lady Gastle Dermot bad ^to 
lament the fate of her sister being so dis- 
astrous, having previously ascertained her 
being the daughter of lord Mountrath: 
yet why, attached to her as she appeared 
to have been, she had not tried to soften 
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and alleviate tliat fate, was a matter of 
■wonder to her; she concluded, however, 
this, amongst other matters, would be ex- 
})lained in the course of the narrative, if in- 
deed the remainder of it should be given. 
But, exclusive of her anxiety for this on 
account of herself and others, she wished 
it finished, from the interest the strong 
and almost indescribable interest the nar- 
rator himself had inspired : his air, his 
look, his voice — all captivated her atten- 
tion and impressed themselves on her ima- 
gination ; and to shield, to save him from 
harm, she felt she could willingly risk her 
own safety. 

As she was sitting at night disconso- 
lately in her chamber, she heard footsteps 
outside tire window, and immediately af- 
ter, some one pausing under it. With a 
hope and belief of its being him, she 
hastened to it, and gently raising the sash, 
found she was not wrong, in her conjec- 
ture. In a low voice he briefly stated 
that he had for some time been watching, 
B a 
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from a hope of obtaining what had now 
occuired, namely, an opportunity of in- 
forming her that, as he was called away 
by imperious circumstances to another 
part of the kingdom, except she could 
admit him to a conference the ensuing 
day, it would not be in his power to give 
her the further particulars she was anxious 
to hear. — Alarmed at the idea of a disap- 
pointment, Fidelia immediately consent- 
ed; and the hour being settled, he cau- 
tiously retired. But not without trepida- 
tion and dread did she accede to the mea- 
sure requisite for the gratification of the 
anxiety he had alluded to; nothing less 
powerful than the motive that propelled 
her to it could have induced her again to 
place herself in an embarrassing predica- 
ment, after what had so recently occurred 
from the circumstance. But, for the sake 
of being enlightened on the subject of her 
birth, of learning whetlrer slie was or not 
an unconnected isolated being, there was 
scarely any risk she would not have ven- 
tured to run. 
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Not without a dread of being recalled 
or invited to bring down her work, did 
she rise to retire from the sitting-room 
after breakfast. The agitation she was in 
was not lessened, when she had admitted 
her expected visitor; she paused — she he- 
sitated, and was at length, after mention- 
ing the terror she was in of a suiprise, on 
the point of proposing that their confer- 
ence should, if possible, be postponed to a 
safer hour, when he quieted all apprehen- 
sion on tile subject, by intimating the ease 
w'ith which he could retire into a closet 
adjoining tlie room they were repairing 
to, in case they heard any one approach- 
ing ; for, after vyluit had occurred the pre- 
ceding day, Fidelia ,did not dare to take 
the precaution of guarding against intru- 
sion by securing the door of conimunicar 
tion with tlie other tower. Every thing 
being arranged, he thus resumed his nar- 
rative : — 

“ Full of hope and ccstacy,” he said, 
“ I informed you I Ti^as hastening to the 
cliamber of my beloved, when I stumbled 
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over something ; immediately I stepped 
aside to see what it was, and, by the dim 
light admitted through the door by which 
I had entered, discovered a coffin. Ah? 
Avell may your cheek turn pale at the con- 
ception of what I endured at that horrid 
moment! In an instant I seemed as if 
turned to stone ; I forgot that the pause 
of a minute might be fatal to me — that 
the bloodhounds of death and destruction 
were at my heels — that I was a pro.scribed 
and sentenced wretch, one who could no 
longer claim a right to crawl upon the 
surface of the earth ; I only knew, I only 
felt that I had lost all that had attached, 
had connected me to life. What followed 
I cannot attempt to describe, as I gared 
upon the inanimate form of my wife, as 
I kis.sed her closed eyes, the fair cold bo- 
som so lately warm with life and love: 
but that bosom could no longer feel a 
pang, and there was consolation in the. 
thought.^ — ‘ But oh, flower of beauty and 
of fragrance!’ I e.Kclaimed, ‘ but for me, 
a wretch from -my birth, thou mightest 
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Still have been 6QUri$hing within tliy na- 
tive bower, in all thy native loveliness !’ 

“ 3Iy senses wandered j and, for several 
weeks after, all was a blank ; again then, 
through the unceasing attention , of iny 
fostersister Caty, then a married woman, 
and her husband, I wis restored to a sense 
of existence and of wretchedness, as by 
their vigilance I was preserved from the 
pursuit made after me; the apathy of de- 
spair had pervaded my soul, and long was 
it ere their representations of the danger 
that attended ray remaining where 1 was 
could rouse me to any exertion to avoid 
it; at last their efforts succeeded, and I 
consented to exile myself^ with some otlier 
persecuted beings like myself, to America. 
How I^effected my escape I cannot parti- 
cularize, so regardless was I of the me- 
thods contrived for it by the humble 
friends that interested themselyes for me. 
The anguish of leaving the place, as I 
conceived, for ever, to which habit, cus- 
tom, nature had attached me, was aggra- 
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vated by other cirramstanqes— such, how- 
ever, as, while' they heightened the grief 
I then experienced, stimulated me to ex- 
ertions elsewhere that had a salutary effect. 

“ At the expiration of five years I was 
joined by Caty’s husband and son, and, at 
the end of a few more, by Caty herself,, 
and found, by tidings she brought me, 
that I had deceived myself when I thought 
I had no more to suffer. By this time,, 
however, solitude and reflection had en- 
abled me suffidently to subdue the natu- 
ral impetuosity of ray feelings to prevent 
that outrageous despair that would have 
militated against any further exertion ; 
whilst life was spared, reason convinced 
me, it was my duty to struggle with my 
fate, and I accordingly deterinijied, l)y 
patiently acquiescing tinder affliction, not 
to deprive my tolf of the hcqie of that re- , 
compence prornised for it hereafter. But, . 
oh, my God ! while I resolved to meekly 
bend my head to thy decrees, how chilling 
the desolation of my soul at the idea of 
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having no further tie to connect me with, 
life! — for on earth can there be a greater 
wretch than an unconnected being ? 

Could the enchantment of t^e eye or 
ear alone have gladdened the heart, mine 
w^ould often have glowed with rapture; 
but, unconnected as were the stupendous 
scenes around me wdth aught that was 
ever interesting to my feelings, their con- 
templation often only filled me with sad-, 
ness and despair ; if ever they had power 
to charm or delight me, it w'as only when 
my anguished heart w'as relieved by de- 
votion ; then, in these moments of melan- 
choly oomposure, of renewed resignation 
and holy hope, I could, with something 
like a sensation of pleasure, listen to the 
liquid melody of the mocking-bird, inhale 
the balsamic sweetness of the shrubs, and 
gaze with admiration on the dread magni- 
ficence of woods coeval with creation. 

“ Of the beauties that surrounded my 
home, no description, how'ever florid, could 
give an adequate idea. A few straggling 
B 3 
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buildings, roughly constructed, and scat- 
tered along the Ohio, constituted the vil- 
lage near which it stood; groves of lofty 
trees, and shrubberies glowing with a thou- 
sand rivalling dyes, detached and screened 
the houses from each other ; iny rude 
abode, an old decayed loghouse, was sha- 
dowed and enclosed, on every side but 
one open to the river, by woods gradually 
receding into forests of interminable depth, 
and skirted by shrubberies diversified by 
the splendid hues of the magnalia, the ar- 
butus, and of a countless variety of other 
plants, iwhilst innumerable creepers en- 
twined the trees, and the rich luxuriance 
of the soil was displayed in a profusion of 
the richest flowers, spreading such a carpet 
of glowing tints to the eye as art would 
in vain strive to equal — the rose blushing 
amidst its foliage, the violet lurking in the 
shade, the honey-locust, the passion-flower, 
and geranium, with an endless variety of 
others, here intermingled their, beauties 
and their fragrance. Attracted by them, 
the humraing-bil’d in ecstatic delight flat- 
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ters from blcKsom to blossom, like a blos- 
som itself, wafted about by the mr: on 
the sinking of the sun other sounds suc- 
ceed; the mocking-bird then begins to 
pour its imitative notes of thiilling me- 
lody upon the ear ; wdiile, as darkness 
deepens, a thousand luminous exhalations 
rise from the horizon, and myriads of fire- 
flies gleam on the foliage and twinkle in 
the air, as if showers of etherial sparks 
were falling. 

“ But, to all this, hoAV often was I lost 
in the ideal contemplation of far different 
scenes— bleak and dismal when C^ipared 
with these, but still interesting to every 
feeling of the heart, from the recollections 
connected with them 5 Oh ! how fondlj% 
how continually did my thoughts revert to 
them — -the dark-brown heath— the moun- 
tains shrouded in mist— the narrow vales, 
with their cold blue streams winding along 
them — the rifted rocks, lashed by the waves 
destined to %vaft me to anotlier shore ! 

“ That 1 should ever have seen my na^ 
tive coast again I had not an idea, when 



12 THE MUNSTEll COTTAGE BOY. 

circumstances were revealed that induced 
me to decide on braving the danger that 
must attend a return to it. Your nurse 
bad previously interested me in your fate, 
and at the moment of embarking, I so* 
lemnly vowed never to revisit America 
without ascertaining it. Instinctively, on 
landing, my steps first led me to the 
delightful shades of Woodhmds, amidst 
which I had so often enjoyed the smiles 
and converse of my Julia; there I first 
beheld you, and there contrived to make 
you' aeijmunted with the imposition that 
had be^ practised on Mr. Dundonald re- 
specting you. How she could have at- 
tempted to practise one of the kind, I see 
you are on the point of inquiring; but, 
for the present at lea^, you must be con- 
tent to remain in ignorance of all but her 
etreng anxiety for your accompanying me 
to America, if unhappy here. To apprivse 
you of the asylum you would find there, 
ond ' obtain a sufiScient portion of 5’ our 
OonfidenpO to prevent your feeling any re- 
luctance to putting yoUrself under my 
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protection, has been the object of my nat?- 
rative : yet, while I assure yon of'ihfding 
in it unceasing love and kindness I strongs 
ly ®Jvise you against migrating from yoal* 
native clime, if in it you behold' any pro* 
spect of permanent felicity ; for, alasi 
well, from sad experience,:do?l know virhat 
it is to tear ourselves away from the sciBnei 
of early attachment and interest In> giv-t 
ing this advice, I giveitagainst ihy wishes: 
but there are some cases in^ which, we can* 
not help being selfish^:; , v ; 

He paused, and by a look of earnestness 
seemed anxiously awaiting her Answer* 
but this Fidelia couldl .hot immediately 
give ;• far from beholding any prospect of 
happiness, never had dier future destiny 
seemed to her more , vague or uncertain? 
yet still her heart died witliin her at the 
thought of quitting her native country, 
banishing herself from all that hcd bithejc- 
to interested her; yet bitterly, she reflect^ 
ed, she might yet rue a positive rejection 
of the present offer.*—" Oh 1. if I might 
but be allowed to popdef it a little TA shfe 
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said, mtb folded hands and a look of sup- 
plication—' a step that cannot be recalled 
requii-es some little consideration.” 

For that she would have sufficient time*, 
her companion replied; the circumstances 
that required his presence immediately in 
another part of the kingdom being such 
as would prevent his departure from it 
for some time, during which she could 
seriously deliberate on the proposition; 
and he would take especial care to let her 
have an opportunity of making known 
her decision to him. 

“ In what way ?” Fidelia could not help 
demanding; but he evaded the inquiry, 
and, though evidently with reluctance, 
rose to bid farewell. But Fidelia dehuned 
him — -Oh ! where, where was the informa- 
tion she had expected to receive from him 
— the insight into her birth, the particu- 
lars of those she belonged to ? She grasped 
his arm in agony, conjuring him not to let 
her remain in the state of ignorance and 
suspense from which she had so confident- 
ly trusted she should be relieyed by him. 
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Ere he could reply; ;to. th|? earnest ad- 
dress, appx’oaching steps were heard., Im.! 
mediately he disengaged himself from the 
trembling grasp of Eidelia, and remind- 
ing her of her promised secrecy respecting 
him to every being, retreated into the ad- 
joining closet. 

It was Mr. Stovendale who was ap- 
proaching; he came to look over some 
books which JNlrs. Stovendale had lent 
Fidelia. She was but a bad dissembler ; 
the violent emotion she was in as lie en- 
tered was but too apparent, and naturally 
excited both surprise and curiosity. He 
inquired Avhether any thing had happened 
to disturb her? — She faintly replied in 
the negative, affecting, as slie spoke, to 
be looking for the books he inquired for; 
these, however, she could not find amongst 
those that wete lying on the table, and 
suddenly I'ecollected, to her inexpressible 
confusion, having deposited them on a 
shelf in the closet. What a dilemma ! — 
How could she refuse to enter it for them ? 
and yet, how could she dare, aware as she 
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was of the unhappy consequences that 
mi^it result from doing so? Involunta- 
rily, however, on being obliged to confess 
the books were within it, she advanced 
towards the door; but, though her hand 
rested on the lock, she did not make an 
effort to open it. 

Astonished at her manner, or rather 
persuaded by it there was something 
wrong, Mr. Stovendale suddenly put his 
hand against the door, and ere she had 
power to prevent him, if indeed s.'ic \vould 
have ventured to do at-, pu. J'cd it open. 
In inexpressible dismay she was shrinl.Ing 
back, when, to her equal joy and relielj 
she found the prisoner flown : the win- 
dow was low, and through this he had 
effected his escape. 

The immediate change in her counte- 
nance, united to the circumstance of the 
sash , being raised, at once -convinced Mr. 
Stovendale of the truth, namely, that she 
had had some one concealed h?re, and of 
whose being Grandison he had not a doubt. 
With a look of mingled anger and con- 
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tempt he directly retreated, and imme- 
diately disclosed to Mrs, Stovendale the 
circumstance, bitterly reproaching her for 
having allowed herself to be encumbered 
with a stranger a„ such a time — “ It might 
easily have been fores^n,” he exclaimed, 
with the asperity to which he was now 
but too much in th^ habit of yielding, 

“ Jie torment that would accrue from 
taking a giddy heads'’ ’•ong young girl un- 
der OL.r care. Good God ! it maddens me 
to tis'Jik that, through her means, a dis- . 
TOV .j"' may take p^'- ^e that, of aU others, 

1 to prevent. What a triumph for - 

tile -od, the unfeeling, the implacable 
Fitsos-sory, to find me so fallen ! — and yet 
what more likely, encouraged and con- 
cealed as is his libertine heir here? But, 
by earth ! by heaven ! I •‘vill not survive 
any thing so humiliating to my feelings !” 
striding across the room as he spoke, with 
the look of a majiiac ; “ I advise you there- 
fore, madam, tQ do something in time to. 
prevent it.” 

Mrs. Stovendale could ndt restrain her 



18 .THE MUNSTEE COTTAGE BOY. 

tears.— " OJi, whj, why,” she cried, “ am 
1 reproached for having acted as feeling 
and principle propelled? You ’yourself 
have allowed this unhappy girl had claims 
upon me. Think not, however, I will 
allow any consideration for her to come 
in competition with what I owe you. On 
every account, I see the expediency of 
her quitting this ; both to prevent what 
you dread, and to save her from ruin, ’tis 
absolutely requisite.” 

Her ready acquiescence in his wishes 
soothed the irritated mind of her husband, 

. and occasioned a renewal of all that grief 
and repentance he ever felt, when conscious 
of unkindness to the faithful friend and 
partner of so many years of long-sufFei’- 
ing. It was settled between them that 
slie should that very night return by the 
boat with Fidelia for Dublin, for the pur- 
pose of sending her thence to England, to 
the tempo.' Jay care of a person in the vici- 
nity of the metropolis, till she .could obtain 
her other and more permanent protection. 
From the manner in which Mr. Stoven- 
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dale had left her, Fidelia anticipated some- 
tliing very unpleasant from the circum- 
stance above related, but that' she should 
be hurried away in such a manner from 

E she had not an idea ; consequently, 

when Mrs. Stovendale acquainted lier with 
her intention, her surprise was unutterable. 
But this was not all she felt ; her very soul 
was shocked by the cold, the supercilious 
manner in which Mrs. Stovendale ad- 
dressed her, so indi«itive of displeasure 
and contempt, and she was besides ago- 
nized at the thought of quitting the place 
without an opportunity of apprising her 
mysterious friend of the circumstance, and 
thus retaining a hope of further commu- 
nication with him. But, could the mea- 
sure have possibly been still more unwel- 
come to her, still would the persuasion to 
which she imputed it have prevented a 
remonstrance against it ; to a conviction 
of her giving improper encouragement to 
Grandison she was certain it was owing, 
and unable as she was to acquit herself of 
this suspicion, she shrunk' from hinting 
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lief unwillinj^6ss' to it r besides^ entirely 
dependerit as «he> was, pride no more than 
delicacy would permit her to solicit a 
longer continuanibe ‘where she was — a 
lengthened intrusion on kindness that 
might already think she had encroached 
too long on it.' Yet not w’ithout bitter 
tears did she think of being repelled fiom 
hearts that she had hoped had -been opened 
to receive and cherish her, or to have a 
solitary home to seek again, or else one 
iinwarmed by ahy feeling of social charity 
for her. 

When a little recovered from the effect 
of' Mrs. Stovendale^ disclosure, she ven- 
tured to inquire whither she was about 
being sentj for the secret purpose of in- 
forming the stranger, should chance favour 
her again with an opportunity of speaking 
to him ere her dejtorture. But the re- 
quired information Mrs. Stovendale de- 
clined giving, from an unjust suspicion of 
her motive for desiring it, contenting her- 
self with saying that she hoped her con- 
duct to her since their introduction to each 



THE MUNStEtt (EOTTAHE BOY. 21 

other had beett such that aho could not 
fear her not placing -her in a proper si- 
tuation* i V 

“ Assuredly,” gratefully and warmly re- 
plied Fidelia^ '‘ .I have every confidence 
that is possible in yon, dearest madam ; 
but if, as a proof of- it, I cease to press 
the request I have just made, may I not 
still, now that 1 understand a separation 
is approaching, press to know to what 
previous knowledge or interest the kind- 
ness to which I am so indebted has been 
owing ?” 

Mrs. Stovendale coldly replied, that as 
yet it was not in her power to gratify her 
on that head ; and then telling her the 
sooner she commenced preparations for 
her departure the better, immediately left 
her. 

“ Still, still thai,” said the agitated Fide- 
lia, clasping her fair hands together, “ must 
I remain the child of mystery as well as 
sorrow. Oh, life! well mayest thou be 
styled a pilgrimage, from what I have ex- 
perienced of thee!”- Oh! 'would the pe- 
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riod ever arrive, in which> while on the 
surface of the globe, a place of rest w'oiild 
be hers, with the security and comforts 
of independence? But the Being that 
had upheld her through so many dangers 
still watched over her, and on Him, the 
hope, the anchor of the wretched, she 
placed her dependence. 

Drying her fast-felling tears, she set 
about her preparations; but often were 
these interrupted by mournful thoughts 
and. raiewed agitation: her heart clung, 
she knew not why, to the old walhs she 
was about quitting; these w'alls, she was 
but too well aware, Grandison still hovered 
about, in expectation of seeing her — but 
he would see her no more: a tear fell at 
the thought. ; Oh ! why should it occasion 
one, traduced as he had been to her? — 
But in vain had he been maligned — her 
heart involuntarily repelled tlie scandal, 
and did that justice to him in secret which 
she dared not openly. If she- acquittetl 
him of baseness, to what motive then was 
she to impute his so perseveringly seeking 
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her? Ah! how did her pulse flutter at 
the reply ! — and to the sudden thrill of 
glowing transport what a deathlike chill 
succeeded, at the thought that her en- 
forced avoidance of him might perhaps 
liave prevented her being then one of the 
most enviable of her sex ! But scarcely 
had the thought occurred ere she shrunk 
from it, as one too fuU of vanity to be 
dwelt on— yes, to some less flattering mo- 
tive was owing his seeking her, but cer- 
tainly, most certainly, not to, one unwor- 
thy of either. 

Gladly would she have avoided encoun- 
tering the severe and indignant glances of 
Mr. Stovendale again, but as there was no 
pretext for this, she was compelled to en- 
dure them. Open rebuke she would have 
[weferred to the supercilious manner in 
which he now treated her — a manner that 
rendered but too clear what was passing 
in his mind. And must she for ever be. 
the victim of embarrassing circumstances? 
she wondered. Ingenuous in her nature, 
alike incapable and abhonrent of decep- 
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tkMi, how was she grieved to think that, 
through one means or other, she was still 
placed in predicaments that rendered an 
air of mystery unavoidable, and thus con- 
tinually exposed her to strictures and mis- 
conceptions revolting to every feeling ! — 
But to suffer seemed to be her lot, and slic 
tried to resign herself to what seemed in- 
evitable. 

The striking of the midnight hour was 
the signal for departing; as Fidelia rose 
to obey it, the feelings of Mr. Stovendale 
became a little softened, and involuntarily 
extending his hand, he bade God bless her. 
Not unaffected was Fidelia by this return 
ing kindness ; as she attempted to thar 
him for all she had received from him, her 
voice faltered, and tears gushed from her. 
Dark and dismal was the hour — a ffcw 
dull stars alone twinkled in the firma- 
ment. They stood some time on the cold 
bleak bank of the canal ere the arrival of 
the boat; at length tbe : splashing of the 
water announced its* approach, and pre- 
sently after tliey beheld the gleaming of 
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tbe lights within it on the dark surface. 
A few minutes sufficed' to place them 
within if^ and the next morning they ar- 
rived in safety a(r their destination. 


CHAPTER II. 


<< He ‘iker honoui hunts — I after lo%^e ; 

lie I<*a\es his fiiends, to dignify thorn more— 
I leave myself, my friends, and all, for love.’* 


'lu /van the spies he had upon every 
« < >.<-ment of the inmates of the Castle, 
Walter was early apprised, the next day, 
'■ the departure of Fidelia, and lost no 
tiiu'' in communicating the same to Gran- 
disou, witli a hope of its being the means 
( I his quitting a neigbboiirhood he had so 
many reasons for being anElous to get him 
from. The rage of Grandison at his infor- 
mation was unutterable, heightened as it 
was the positive assurance of her being 
VOL in. . c 
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• sent out of the way entirely on his ac- 
count. But the stratagem, he was deter- 
minM, should not avail. As soon as able 
to collect himself a little, he decided on 
seeing Mr. Stovendale, and not quitting 
him till he had extOTted a confession from 
him of the place ft» which she was re- 
moved, that thus he might be enabled to 
make an effort to rescue her from her pre- 
sent situation. This intention, however, 
he did not avow to his companion, whose 
arguments relative to her had latterly be- 
come extremely tiresome to him : in pur- 
suance of it, he went out by himself, and 
hastening to the Castle, demanded to see 
JMr. Stovendale. 

According to the instructions she had 
received, if any stranger inquired for him, 
the servant who answered the door denied 
his being at home ; but her manner so 
clearly betrayed^ her uttering a falsehood, 
that Grandison unhesitatingly accused her 
of it, with a declaration that he would not 
quit that spot till he had seen her master. 
Tht altercation that ensued reached the 
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cars of Stovendale: cautiously opening 
the door of the apartinent where he was 
seated to listen, he soon ascertained, from 
what he overheard, the name of the person 
thus intent on seeing him. Propelled by 
feelings he could not control, he immedi- 
ately stepped forward — those savage feel- 
ings of indignation that had so studiously 
been excited in his mind against his first- 
born, by the cruel deception that had been 
practised on him; but when he actually 
beheld him— -the son of his sainted Eva, 
the being whom her last faltering accents 
blessed — what a revulsion did they not 
experience' — anger, resentment, indigna- 
tion — all gave way to the workings of na- 
ture ; and, but for the suggestions of pride, 
he probably would have betrayed himself: 
shrinking from the idea of this, he con- 
tented himself with merely gazing, while, 
pale and trembling with emotion, he caught 
at a banister for support. 

Grandison did not immediately perceive 
him, but when he did, hastily passing the 
c 2 
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Ur. Sfoven^e, J[ presume ? 

he 6ai4 

Stoven^NIj^ slightly bowed. 

“ My business with you is bru^ sir * 
pursued Grandiscm, yet not without a 
tittle of. the haughty and arro- 

gant maimer in which he bad at first ad-> 
dressed him, so very differ^ in expres- 
sion c£ countenance and elegance of air 
did he find him, frcnn the kind of bdng he 
had, through various orcumstances, pic- 
tured him to his imagination ; “ I merely 
come to obtim the address oi Miss Haw- 
thomy fiw learning which 1 have the most 
urgent motive.” 

No doubt, sir,” answered Stovendale, 
recovering from his rec^t emotion, and 
gradually lapsing into all those angry 
toelii^ that had so long pervaded his 
soul i^ainst him; ** but as I have an 
equally powerful one for concealing it, 
you must esumsemy givmg the desired 
infemnatkm.” 

^^No, by Heaven r exdainmd Gmndi- 
The alter1S?*»“^ 'fo*y with 
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which this was ottered—** demand^ I 
insist upon obtdning what I require” 

" And for this 'you ex- 

plain the Motive?” 

** Could I ! — yes, with readiness.” 

" Indeed !— well, you surj^ise ine not a 
littfo. I win not, trowever, put your can^; 
dour to so 'painful a test Here you will 
not obtain what you wish ; you. must ex- 
cuse, therefore, any longar^oOnference'oit 
the subject, espedaliy as I am now parti- 
cularly engaged.” - 

** Hold, sir !” cried GrandkiOh, striding 
forward, and interp<»kig between him and 
the door he was about entering; “ we part 
not so hastily. If you wish not to confirm 
all I previously thought you Will not 
deny me the information I solidt.” s 
** Where Our own surmises are unfo- 
vourable, we care little about tiipse that 
are formed of us. Retire, sii^ and karn 
that the pers<Hi yoa'inre now addressing 
has not been accustomed to the voice of 
msotehce ’ i 

The han^eif on eadtiMdOVpnow I^ojcen. 
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atid all was invective and feproach. Im- 
puting to the most unworthy motives his 
denying him the information lie solicited, 
Grandison had no hesitation in uttering 
what he thought ; and forgetting that the 
accusation was made in utter ignorance of 
the connexion between them, Stovendale 
could no longer control the fury of his 
soul — all that had been engendered there 
against his first-born now burst forth in 
terms of the bitterest reproach — the ima- 
gined injuries of another he made a pre- 
text for resenting his own equally ima- 
gined ones — in a word, he said every thing 
that passion could dictate, every thing that 
he thought could work upon the haughty 
feelings of the other (a horrible idea hav- 
ing suggested itself to him, namely, that 
of provoking his son to a measure that 
might eventually render him the instru- 
ment of ridding him of an existence no 
longer supportable* and of entailing at the 
same time* upon himself everlasting re- 
morse, such as he conceived he ought to 
feel); beyond endurance he goaded the 
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^feelings of Grandison, and, even if Ins pa- 
tience as a man could haye allowed him 
to bear his railing? unprovoli^ the ho- 
nour of a soldier would not permit it 
When, therefore, Stovendale followed up 
his taunts by sneeringly telling him there 
was a way in which he could obtain- re- 
dress for them, he caught at the idea, for- 
getting, in the rage to which he was 
wrought the light in which he had pre- 
viously regarded his opponent — a light 
that should have made him disdain to 
meet him on a footing of equality, and 
fiercely demanded a meeting the ensuing 
day. 

A kind of savage exultation pervaded 
the soul of Stovendale at the success of 
his plan ; whilst he joyed to think of be- 
ing shortly in all probability freed from an 
existence now hateful to him from his al- 
tered state, he joyed still more at the idea 
of the ample revenge he should now obtain 
for the apparently-unnatural conduct of 
his eldest son. Insensible as he had hither- 
to appear^ to his daims upon him, he 
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could not him so, lost to feeling as 

not to think with lasting hosier laid sbnd- 
dering pf having shed* though innocently, 
it was true, the blood of A ^rent: in 
dwelling on all he would suf^ in the 
fearful moment of *discoveiy, in antici* 
pating this moment of exquisite revenge, 
all else was forgotten— all refiec^on, all 
consideration for the feelings of otiiers— 
what his unhappy wife would endure at 
this dreadful termination of tlieir union — 
the aggravated grief his death in such a 
manner must occasion to Hastings. 

The hour and place were quickly fixed, 
and the moment they parted he sped to 
engage a careless kind of bang, whom he 
had met twice or thrice at Dr. Grafton's, 
and who, he knew, would ask him no 
more questions than he chose to answer, 
for his second*, while Grandison, hastening 
back to the ipn, revealed to Walter all 
that had occurred, and demanded of him 
to attend him the next morning in the 
same capacity. For a moment Walter 
hesitated to reply— there was something 
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lUM^tnud^ufilgr «n^|^ti^ir j^- 

rent, that^ caUouk as he 

was, hei^lt shrotok^ frdfo tho 'ihbti’^lit; 
but wh<tR> ha lySeeted 6 n the hs^y ibdn- 
seqiimoes acdr^ to Idnaself 

dhpuld Graiidisoti the odmbat; his 

hesitation' was over, and he edntenied to 
do as he wished^ 

At the appointed hotfr the adversaries 
met. The interval had "net been passed 
withont feelings awakened in the 
mind of Stovendale/'tbat, had he yielded 
to them, would have* made hitU slirink 

a 

from the measure he had provoked; but, 
either to allpw himself to be considered a 
dastard, or else confess himself, without 
some triumph over his soil, was not en- 
durable, and accordingly he persevered. 
Yet, as. his eyes again beOame involunta- 
rily fixed on the odttntenance of Grahdi* 
son, again his r^nfion nearly Altered, 
60 strcHig a resemblatitefiid he trace in it 
to the depwrted God! Was this 

.<3 d 
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the return due for all she had suffered 
through hia^eahs, to cUrSe, to fix an in- 
delible stigmh her son? But it was 
too late to retract — there were witnesses 
present. The ground wils measured— the 
signal for firing was gi^en. The ball of 
Grandison hit lus father in the arm, but 
his father’s wtks fired in the air. He dropt 
at the instant, but^entirely through the 
overpowering feelings he had been en- 
during. On perceiving this, Grandison 
involuntarily flung away his weapon, 'and 
hurried to his assistance. A kind of dead- 
ly sickness had by this time pervaded his 
frame, which attributing to his wound, he 
concluded it mortal ; accordingly, as Gran- 
dison stooped to assist his second in rais- 
ing him from the ground — “ Parridde ! I 
am revenged !” he cried, turning his appa- 
rently dosing eyes upon him — “ I am 
yOur father !” and fainted away. 

“ Good God! what does he mean?” 
was the wild exclamation of the asto- 
nished Grandison ^ this assertion*, but 
vainly he demanded — the second could 
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not tell, and Walter, it must be super* 
fluous to say, wouldmot/oAt length, find- 
ing he could not obtm any satisfaction 
here, he assisted tlie fi>rmer in bearing 
him to the Castle, which was at no great 
distance, whil6 Walter, under the pretext 
of procuring imm^iate md, hurried on 
b^ore them, but in reality to hide his 
guilty confusion, and avoid interrogations 
that made him tremble. Bht no such aid 
as he pretended he quitted them to pro- 
cure was obtained tUl a messenger was 
dispatched from the Castle. 

The arrival of Dr. Grafton elucidated 
all that Grandison required to know. On 
acquainting him with what the now-in- 
sensible Stovendale liad asserted, he briefly 
assured him he had asserted but what was 
correct, as, from the particulars he had 
learned respecting him, he was able to do; 
at the same time expressing his astonisli- 
ment at Grandison’s own avowed igno- 
rance of those particulars, and wonder at 
the recent affair, ac^u^nted as was one of 
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the p^es with timr connexion to each* 
other. 

But on lieithei* head couhi Giandison 
now giire him 'any sati8&ction~~be was 
abaoiatdy bewildeied with horror and sur> 
prise; the wound, which but a moment 
before he had consi^red as trifling, he 
now magnified to one of mortal mag;il> 
tude ; he sickened at the sight of the blood, 
and could with difficulty preserve liimself 
from fainting. But when the examination 
of the wound gave him to understand there 
was nothing to fear— ‘when Dr. Grafton 
solemnly assured him he scarcely thought 
more of it than he should of one inflicted 
by his lancet, how great, how unutterable 
was his ecstacy!— -tears of gratitude gushed 
from his manly' eyes, and piously bending 
his knee to the floor, he returned thanks 
to Heaven for being saved the horror of 
thinking he was the destroyer of his , pa- 
rent. 

It was at this moment the ^es of Sto* 
vendale reopened. The look, the attitude 



of Grandison* saexpuq^tivci^C/aU^lie felt, 
were resistless — the impulse of ni^ture 
could UP, longer be s«ipp«ef«ed-*he fell 
upon his neck, and as he strniiied him to 
bis breast, imroked the 'choicest blessings 
of Heaven on kira. This emotion, while 
it heightened Orandison’s, added to his) 
astonishment at what had recently passed, j 
The explanation he demanded filled his 
father with contusion; but it was not to 
be avoided — he had committed himself 
too completely not to be compelled to be 
explicit Accordingly the person who had 
acted as his second having jareviously with- 
drawn, he proceeded, before Dr. Grafton, 
to acknowledge both his motive for not 
revealing himself to bis son, and for en- 
deavouring to provoke him to the recent 
meeting. 

Grandison shuddered.—** Good God 
he involuntarily exclaimed, “ how could 
a father’s heart meditate entailing such a 
curse upon a son !" ^ 

*‘ How !” repeated Stovemjale reproach- 
fully, bdf kindling into resentful passion ; 
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” but did that ^ ever act as fine ?, did 
he ever aclqio^l$^ the d^s of a hr 
ther upon. ? did he ever seek 

the paternal home> to evince the duty 
and Inaction of a son?” - v 
“ vHNo,” rduitied Grandison, wamdy; 
“ but why ?>ilKca,uae I was led to believe, 
fK(m; t^ cruel silerrce and neglect of that 
fether relative- to me, that in that home I 
should haye be^ considered as a stmnger 
TT^that J should .have been repelled and 
r^ulsed from it iUS ^n, intruder. God is 
my v'itness, that iithe first, the earlie^ 
yearnings of .my heart were towards it ; 
but these persuasions int^rdict^ nay yields 
ingto them.” ! a c ^ 

‘‘ ;^e have both « then been most bar- 
cbarously deceived,” cried bis father; and 
, he entered into a! particular-account of the 
many? efforts he had made, to see, • or hear, 
at least, from time to time, of him, and 
which hci had perkvered in till assured 
by the earl; it was hb (Granj^soh’s) own 
wish to have* HO intercourse^ with him, in 
consequent f second cpnnesdon: he 
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had formed, * “ But I see— I see how it 
was,” he added — “ a cruel and selfish po- 
licy made him dread our ha^g any com- 
munication.” 

Grandison feared it was as he asserted ; 
and grieved was he to his innermost soul 
at the thought, wishing, as he did, to feel 
nothing but unqualified reverence and re- 
spect for the being to whom he owed such 
obligations as he did to his grandfather. 
But he trusted the future woOld make 
atonement for the past — that the repre- 
sentation of the catastrophe that w’as so 
near being occasioned by the deceptions 
that had been practised would not only 
prevent%ny further restrictions on his in- 
tercourse with his family, but obtain for 
him tlie power of aiding him in his pre- 
sent embarrassments. Full of this hope, 
he decided On an immediate return to 
Bock Fort. 

His motive for this decision required 
no explanation. Hia father (all the feel- 
ings of a father now awakened in his bo- 
som for him) knew not’how to part with 
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the expedien(cy of hia being 
the person to explain to the earl 
ail |ha|;hftdi, ktely occurred, in order to 
prevent any misconstruction or misrepre- 
sentatipp, waa,too tevAdeol^.to allow, of his 
yididing, to the f<?eUpgs |^t wopld have 
hindered h^s d^arture- , 

H^gaip a^iined that the woupd in his 
ann was so slight that a jsecond bandage 
would scaroely he, tdquisite for it, after a 
long. conference, Grapdison took what he 
hoped would, he but a short leave of liim, 
and hastening hack, to the inn to give or< 
ders for his iipinediate departure, p^as not 
a little surprised to find, instep of Wal- 
ter, a letter from .him, staftng tA, on his 
return thither, he had found a letter await- 
ing him from, the earl, which so earnestly 
urged his being in another quarter with- 
out further delay, (that he was foin to de- 
part, without seeipg^ldn> agaki. 

Grandisop oou|d,pot, h^lp .thinking this 
very extraordinaryt, that, upder the <ar- 
cumstances ip w%hih6.had left him, he 
should have ^oughti^^'^ej^lirjdhg witiupit 
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seeing him agsun, At Idut fcSHi^'ah'^stant; 
but as yet he kiifew*not''hb4v to sus|»ect 
him, and accordingly so(^'C^^ed tb dwcB 
on the subject. 

He quickly set out,' but the spbed with 
which he wished to travel was J)revented 
by the season ; the roads in many ^ihlces 
were flooded, and almost in every dilec* 
tion impediments tlprown in his way. At 
length, however, he reached Rdck Fort; 
but the evil spirit had been there before 
him: the guilty consciousness of Walter 
made him not only dread being liable to his 
further interrogations, but deem it abso- 
lutely eixpedient that he should be before- 
hand with him in explaining to the earl 
what had lately occurred ; this he did by 
a wilful and absolute misrepresentation of 
facts. But to trace him through the laby- 
rinth of falsehood he invented would be 
tiresome ; suffice it, he succeeded in per- 
suading the earl that, instead of being the 
means of bringing ' Grandlson down to 

E , he had found 'hitri there, owing, 

as he discovered by chabcej tb an intima- 
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ticffi from hiS father of its being at present 
his abode ; aijd that the whole of what he 
was about hearing from the former was a 
febrication, invented for the purpose of 
working upon his feelings through the 
medium of horror and remorse. 

L(»*d Fitzossory was both surprised and 
shocked at Grandison’s being capable of 
any deception; he scarcely knew, how- 
ever, hoikr to r^ret the circumstance, fur- 
nishing him as it did with an excuse to 
his own mind for still interdicting his cor- 
respondence with his family. But though 
he longed to ^ve utterance to the indig- 
nation it excited, it was decided, on Wal- 
ter’s account, who contrived to see him in 
such a manner as prevented any one else 
knowing of his sudden return to Rock 
Fort, tliat he should appear utterly un- 
apprised of it 

But extreme agitation seldom allows 
us to be on our guard : more* than once, 
during the statement of Grandison, sudden 
bursts of indignation almost led the for- 
mer to believe some one had been before- 
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hand with him in detailing facts. Could 
Walter be acting a double* part ?— but no 
— he inquired, and was assured he had not 
returned since his departure some time be- 
fore on business, neither had the earl re- 
cently received any letter. At length the 
earl, collecting himself, came to a demion 
— Whether he credited or did not credit 
what he had stated, he would not, he de- 
clared, say ; but this he would, that either 
he must give up him or else his father, as 
he never would sanction his intercourse 
with a man so utterly unworthy and un- 
deserving the name of parent. If the for- 
mer were his decision, the world would 
justify him for punishing such base ingra- 
titude and dereliction from filial duty, by 
estranging from him all that was in his 
power to alienate. 

Grandison was in a cruel dilemma ; vain 
were arguments, entreaties, and remon- 
strances; he was called upon to decide, 
but how could he obey the imperative 
command — how bring himself to renounce 
the being who, from unceasing affection 
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and waning yeats, had such ekims upon 
faim>~a &ther/ 'Situated-' 8:$' his was— a fa- 
ther, of whose over feeling for him as a 
parent should, he had now no doubt ? He 
implored son^e tin^ for .deliberation t in- 
dignantly it was granted. ,But in vain he 
weighed the opposing claims of gratitude 
and lOature^ and ere he had eome, or rather 
could think of coming to any decision, a 
letter arrived from 'Dr, Grafton, acquaint- 
ing him with the death of his father, 
throug^i a fever which had for some time 
been lurking in his veins, and which the 
recent dreadfrtl agitation of his mind had 
brought fo a erkk 

This of course put an end to any ftirther 
argument with his grandfather: he alone 
could have come in any competition with 
the duty he obneeiVed he owed him. Ac- 
oordinj^y, as ao(m as he bad a little recb- 
v^ed^ftom-ittie shock it occasioned his 
feelingfl,4ie CDtitent^^'hhhsdf Vitha mere 
messa^ of-oonddenoe through ^Br. Graf- 
ton to^the survivoiwy pre^^fen^ at present 
from awy^^i^ mete by^|^*prejudlce ex- 
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cited against them by the artful madbina* 
tions of the unprinciided ,Wal*«r. 


CHAPTER III. 


Friend to the whom every friend forsn^es^ 

I woo thee. Death ! In fai^cy’s fairy peths 
Let the gay songster rovOf and gently tnli 
The strain of empty joy/' 

Mrs. Stovend^, whose stay in 2>ttUin 
was prolcmged by her determination not 
to quit it till she had obtained proper con< 
voy for Fidelia to England, was not a bttle 

sltodced, on her return to E - > to find 

her husband in a state that allowed him 
to know her but at intervals. Dr. Graf- 
ton did not attempt to bide the danger 
he was iq fimn her, .and accordingly she 
lost no time iq sqmmoning her sm,) whom 
she bad hithaio^ finder various pretexts, 
contrived- to keep off fiom visiting them 
th^e, aware tbe^ could without 

a dreadfiil esq^i^itioik tfdaB|r fiaoe. 
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But though her summons was promptly 
obeyed, Hastings arrived too late to re- 
ceive the last sigh of his penitent father ; 
the looks of the shrinking domestics at 
once announced the dismal fact, and ex- 
cited fedings that nearly overcame him. 
Desiring his mother to be cautiously in- 
formed of his arrival, he proceeded to the 
chamber of death, to give vent to them. 
With all his faults* Mr. Stovendale had 
ever been the tenderest and most affec- 
tionate of parents, and deep and intense 
was the consequent affliction of his son ; 
with quivering lips he kissed, his marble 
forehead, and dewed his ashy lips with 
the gushing tears of filial sorrow. 

From the indulgaice of these natural 
feelings he was roused by a summons to 
his mother. Her arms expanded to re- 
ceive him, but for a few minutes a burst 
of sorrow prevented utterance.. Convinced 
then that the longer she delayed the ago- 
nizing disclosure she had to make, the 
more distressing she should find it, she 
proceeded to inform him of the additional 
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cause he had for grief — of all, in short, 
which he had before only suspected— the 
entire ruin the fatal indiscretion of his 
father had brought upon them. — “ But 
oh, my Hastings !” she cried, with clasped 
hands and gushing tears, “ think not too 
hardly of him ! — ^let the assurance of his 
deep repentance atone for his errors, and 
obtain your love for his memory !” 

How unnecessary these supplications to 
such a heart as his, ever more prone to 
forgive than resent, and whose affection 
for his parents was incorporated with his 
being ! Yet, though it was not in his na- 
ture to dwell with the acrimony of resent- 
ment on the conduct of his erring father, 
he could not but deprecate it, and secretly 
wonder at the infatuation that had led 
to it. 

The shock of this painful disclosure a 
little subsided, Mrs. Stovendale proceeded 
to state that, as far as she could gather 
from the disordered state of their affairs, 
a few hundreds, depending on the hopour 
of an individual to pay, were aU they had 
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to depend on, creditors being in possession 
of every other part of the property. 

The very soul of Hastings was chilled 
by this statement: acutely as he must 
have felt the overthrow of the flattering 
hopes and expectations in which he was 
educated, yet still faint was what he en- 
dured <m his own account to what he 


felt on his mother’s ; to have her exposed 
to privations, to insolence, to want per- 
haps, was more than he could think of 
without agony. Was there no hope to 
cling to for her? Oh no — the only being 
they had a right to look to in this hour 
of calamity, his brother, had long since 
evinced that they must not cmisider him 


as a relative; and, if th^ had previously 
doubted such being his wish, would not 


the cdd, the.fi)rmal compliment of condo- 
lence, jepeived that saommg ai the Castle 

have«»toedit? In<%nationandgrirf 

alike as^led his hwt as he dwelt on it; 
atoately the paleness of was suc- 
ceeded by, the Oflmson glow of the other. 
^ Good God ! how oouM he have given 
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utterance to any thing So cold, so repel- 
ling? But his wishes shall be complied 
■with,” he exclaimed, with the bitter smile 
of lacerated pride and feeling ; “ no woe, 
no want, no suffering, shall ever induce 
me to seek a knowledge of him ; if ever 
we know each other, it shall be but by 
chance.” 

But what a cruel aggravation of wretch- 
edness, to think he had so near a relative 
without being allowed to consider him in 
the light of one^ Denied this consolation, 
the greatest that suffering can experience, 
that of having the sympathy and advice it 
conceives it has a right to claim, he felt 
scarcely able to resist the influence of de- 
spair; but his feelings as a son made him 
struggle against it; he was sensible that 
on him his mother now relied for all the 
comfort she was capable of, and ba her 
account he stru^led with his feeBhgs. 

It is here requisite to' observie/ that of 
the knowledge his father and Grandison 
had acquired of each otl4r he remained 

vpL, III. 
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utterly ignorant; Stovendale had become 
.so impressed ^with the atrociousness of 
what he had meditated, that, shuddering 
at the idea of its being known either to 
liis wife or son, he had extorted a solemn 
promise from the few who had the power 
of giving any informatipn on the subject, 
to conceal, at least for the present, all that 
had occurred during the absence of the 
former. Thus nothing was known to either 
that could prevent their forming the most 
injurious opinion conceri^g Grandison. 

In due time the funeral of the erring 
Stovendale took place; real .grief shuns 
observation ; Mrs. Stovendale therefore re- 
sisted the feeling that urged her to accom- 
pany his remains to the grave ; but nothing 
could prevent her visiting the mournful 
spot the next day ; towards its decline she 
proceeded thither with Hastings. In ago- 
ny she wept over it ; the feelings she had 
so long tried to stem and confine within 
her bosom now burst forth witli violence. 
AVas their union then dissolved — ^the fond 
fie that had so long bound them to each 
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other rent asunder ? The very anxieties 
it had been the means of occasioning her 
had perhaps but added to her .attachment 
for him, by causing a degree of pity to be 
mingled with the other feelings lie in- 
spired. At length, utterly helpless and 
exhausted, she fell upon the bosom of 
Hastings. 

To convey her home was his immediate 
wish, but without assistance he felt this to 
be impossible, and how to obtain it he 
knew not, not aifsabin being in sight. In 
the midst of this dilemma, while vainly 
endeavouring to sooth and revive her, -a 
young man, in mourning as deep as his , 
own, stepped forward from a shaded part 
of the churchyard, and begged he might 
be allowed to render him the assistance 
he required. With a grateful acknowledg- 
ment for his kindness, ELastings readily 
accepted his services. 

Ey the time she had reached the Castle, 
Mrs. Stovendale had a little recovered her- 
self, and, grateful for the attention she had 
D 2 
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received, united with Hastings in entreat- 
ing the stranger to stop a little while aivd 
partake of the refreshment that was bring- 
ing in. He consented, and the preposses- 
sion inspired by his humanity ,was not 
lessened by his looks or manner : his per- 
son was of a description that could not bo 
seen without admiration ; his countenance 
w as pale, but lovely, and his manner in- 
dicative of a mind at once feeling and 
elegant. 

While conversing. Dr. Grafton entered. 
The stranger was the first person his eyes 
encountered, and he started at beholding 
Jiim; but quickly recovering from the 
emotion his seeing him there had evi- 
dently excited, he immediately accosted 
him, with something like an air of fami- 
liarity, by llie name of Auberville. The 
doctor’s knowledge of him gave the mourn- 
ers an opportunity of having the curiosity 
he bad excited gratified ; he was a person, 
the doctor said, unacquainted .in the neigh- 
bourhood, but whose connexions were per- 
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fectly known to him, and wlio had come 
there on a very melancholy errand. 

That Mrs. Stovendale should now re- 
turn to England was absolutely expedient, 
but to do so in less than a few days was 
impossible. During these a perfect inti- 
macy took place with Auberville — every 
day added to the predilection his new 
friends had conceived for him ; there was 
something so warm-hearted, so ingenuous 
in his manner, that Hastings’s chief con- 
solation was derived from conversing with 
him, and even the languid' spirits of ^Irs. 
Stovendale were cheered when he was by. 

“ Oh, had I such a brother !” once burst 
from the lips of Hastings, after listening 
to some advice from him relative to mili- 
tary matters, evidently dictated by the 
warmest interest in his affairs. 

“ Have you not a brother?” asked 
Auberville. 

“ Yes — oh yes,” answere<l Hastings, 
impatiently kindling with resentful feel- 
ings, and hastily rising from his chair, 
« but 
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“'But only nominally,” said Dr. Graf- 
ton, who was present, finishing the sen- 
tence for him ; “ eolonel Grandison, as far 
as I could lharn, has never acted as one.” 

“ On this sa^ect pray, pray, my ^ear 
doctor, forbear,” raid Mrs. Stovendale; 
“ you know not how it would grieve me 
to have any prejudice 'excited against 
colonel Grandison on our account — both 
on account of his fether and mother it 
would pain me, for the latter was amongst 
my best and dearest fiiends.” 

“ You are generous, madam,” said Au- 
berville, “ to allow such recollections to 
prevent your censuring where you consi- 
der it due.” 

“ Perhaps so,” returned Mis. Stoven- 
dale ; “ but not more so, I am sure, than 
my son ; his waitn feelings, of course, make 
him regret not'meeting answering feelings 
in return in the bosom of so near a relative. 
But to expose hkn to unpleasant animad- 
version on that account would, i know, 
be most pidnful to him.” 

The day previous to her departure, Dr. 
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Grafton called early, and, after a little 
prefacing, said that Auberville having, 
through one means or other, learned how 
unhappily she was then situated, had de- 
puted him to entreat that, till the arrange- 
ment her affairs, she would accept the 
accommodation of a cottage he had un- 
occupied in the vicinity of tiic metro- 
polis. ^ 

Mrs. Stovendale felt truly grateful for 
thus kind offer, but still both slie and Hus- 
tings shrunk from accepting. such an obli- 
gation from a person so recently known 
to them; they accordingly entreated the 
doctor to decline it for them, but in such 
a manner as should not hurt his feelings. 

That he executed his commission dex- 
terously they could not deny, and how- 
ever grieved he might be at the rejection 
of his offer, no indication of being oftl'iided 
by it ai^eared in his manner. 

A correspondence was settled between 
him and Hastings. — “ I,” cried he, “ like 
you, have to regret the coldness and 
estrangement of near connexions, and 
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consequently seek for a fiiend. to supply 
tlieir place to me.” 

Midway between Holyhead and Lon- 
don, Mrs. Stovcndale stopped at a farm- 
house, the mistress, of which had once 
been a dependent of hers, with an inten- 
tion of remaininj^ there till the arrange- 
ment of her affairs ; . but Hastings speeded 
on : from the inspection of his father’s 
papers, he concqived that a Mr. Bryerly 
would be a very likely person to assist 
him in the recoveiy of all that he could 
now claim of the property of the deceased, 
and accordingly, as soon as he arrived in 
town, he waited dn him, to solicit his aid 
in the matter. 

This Mr. Bryerly was no otlier than the 
one already known to our readers. By 
dexterous management he had been en- 
abled to turn the sharp corner with which 
he had come in contact, and with his 
family was again reinstated in a handsome 
house, in a fashionable street in the me- 
tropolis. 

He readily acceded to the request of 
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Hastings, and not only this, but pressed 
him, as long as he remained in town, to 
consider his house as his home. Hastings 
felt truly grateful for his kindness; but, 
had he been able to penetrate the motive 
whence it sprung, disgust, .not gratitude, 
would have been his predominant feeling 
at it Mr. Bryerly indeed was of the fa- 
mily of the Surfaces, and most generally 
had other motives for his actions than- 
those he chose to avow: in every thing 
he did, he had his own interest in view ; 
not a step did he take, not a project did 
he form, that had not this consideration 
in view. By chance he had become inti- 
mately acquainted with the late Mr. Sto- 
vendale, arid, from the consequence he 
had known the feinily to be of, could not 
help being delighted at ,the opportunity 
that now occurred of becoming acquainted 
with the son, conceiAung, from his igno- 
rance of the entire ruin that had befallen 
Mr. Stovendale, that in some way or other 
he should be benefited by the circum- 
D 3 
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Stance, Hence the readiness with which 
he promised his solicited services to Has- 
tings, and hence the warmth of his man- 
ner to him. But Such was the dejection 
of Hastings’s mind, that not even this 
had power to indhce him to become a 
visitor at his house, till diance discovered 
to him that it contained a being most in- 
teresting to his feelings. 

The ruin which, by artfiil manoeu- 
vring, Mr. Dundonald had long staVed off, 
at length overwhelmed him — his house 
stopped payment; and to avoid the first 
burst of the storm this must excite, he 
clandestinely and precipitately left — — — 
with Albina» without explaining to her 
his motives for this procedure till they 
had crossed to the other kingdom. The 
explanation he then gave was, in its 
astounding effect, like an nnexpected clap 
of thunder; and not even .filial piety could 
have restrained her from reproaching him 
for the cruel treadiery he now betrayed 
having practised on her unfortunate grand- 
father and grandmother, but the state she 
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saw him in— he was indeed tortured to 
the quick; to retrieve the past he saw 
impossible, and after so Ipng lording it 
over even the lordly, and reveJUng in all 
the luxuries of life, it was more than lie 
could bear. The distraction of his mind* 
brought on a feverish complaint, but not 
all the tears or supplications of Albina 
could induce him to stop in his way^to 
the metropolis, for the purpose of paying 
some attention to his health, so great was 
his dread of being traced by some oi 
his enraged creditors; they accordingly 
proceeded to it with all possible ex^KHli- 
tion ; but by the time they reached it, he 
was in a state that preduded all further 
exertion ; all he was able to do wds to ap- 
prise Mr. Bryerly, with whom, in the 
course of his transactions with the.* army, 
he had become intimate, of his arrival, 
and to entreat his sewices on this distress- 
ing occasimi. 

Mi*. Bryerly readily ob^ed this sum- 
mons, and to his attentions and those of 
lus family it was perhaps alone owing that 
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Albina was saved from sinking into the 
grave after her father, when, in the course 
of a few days, by being bereaved of him, 
she found^herself bereaved of the only 
person whom she could at this exact pe- 
riod look to for protection. But not to 
the humane motives she ascribed it to 
was the attention she now received from 
Mr. Bryerly and his family; from his 
knowledge of the affairs of the deceased, 
Mr. Bryerly could not avoid imagining 
that considerable property must still re- 
main for his family; and to this per- 
suasion, and the belief that the illustrious 
connexions Dundonald so often proudly 
boasted of would be grateful for any kind- 
ness shefwn her at this distressing periotl, 
w'ere entirely owing his attentions to her, 
and bringing her to his house immediately 
after the performance of the last duties for 
the departed. 

Here a surprise, awaited her that had a 
soothing effect upon her a^tated mind ; 
for what, in the hour of affliction, so effi- 
cacious as the sight of a being we truly 
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love ? — ^here, to her inexpressible surprise, 
she found Fidelia — the beloved friend and 
companion, from whom neither malice nor 
detraction had been able to 'alienate her 
regard. But to account for Fidelia being 
again under the roof of beings from whom 
she had experienced such persecution must 
now be necessary. 


CHAFtER IV. 


** But chief my fear the dangers movM 
That virtue’s path inclose; 

My heart the nvibe pursuit approv’d, 
But, oh, wh.»t toils oppobe !” 


As already stated, Mrs. Stovendale had 
decided on not leaving Dublin till she 
had provided proper protection for Fide- 
lia to London ; by indefatigable exertions 
she at length learned that a highly-respect- 
able tradeswoman was about proceeding 
there, and to her immediately got herself 
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ihtrodueed, for the purpose of obtaining 
h^r care so far for her. 

What she requested was readily ^wited; 
but unlucky incidents often counteract our 
wishes and iritenlioiis : Fidelia with her 
companion had scarcely reached Howth 
ere an express overtook them, to inform 
the latter that one of her children had met 
with an accident just after her quitting 
home, that rendered it abi^lutdy expe- 
dient she should retiim thither directly. 

This necessity pldt^ Fidelia in a most 
distressing dilemhia : should sheTeJiim to 
Dublini there was no one there to receive 
her, at the fndment of taking leave of Mrs; 
Stovendale, a dbaise being at the door to 
reconvey her back to E — ; yet, to un- 
dertake such a journey as that to London 
by hereelf, was even terrific to her imagi- 
nation. To remaki^ Dublin by herself^ 
however, for any time, was not to be 
thought of; mid equally vlmpossible was 
it, after whsihad occurred there, to fellow 
Mrs. Stovendale to E - •. After a little 
further heiatation, theis^MW, she decided 
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on embarking, trying to subdue the abla- 
tion occasioned by the decislbn, by the 
consideration of the expedition with which 
the journey would be performed, and her 
having a certain place to go to at its ter- 
mination. 

The passage waa short, and, purposely 
confined to her birth during the whole of 
it, she avoided all notice and obfervation 
that might have embarrassed her. 

Immediately after landing, she was in- 
formed of a vacant place in a coach just 
setting off for Shrewsbury, and without 
hesitation secured it The other passen- 
gers were just what she wished to meet 
with — quiet and respectable; and so far 
on her journey she advanced without any 
thing disagreeable.. 

She slept here, but was not a little dis- 
composed by finding her being able to re- 
sume her journey the next morning very 
uncertain. While at breakfast, a coach for 
lA)ndon arrived ; but on herf^itarting up 
to see whfether there was a vacant seat, to 
her inexpressible distress she saw it com- 
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pletely filled by a family party, as she dis- 
covered by^the conversation that ensued 
between them, on their alighting to break- 
fast, in the room where she was. It con- 
sisted of a fat mother — three grown-up 
daughters, in as good condition as the 
mamma->~a maiden aunt, as lean and as 
lank as the lay-brother in the opera of the 
Duennafbut, to judge from the fierceness 
of her eyes, making up in spirit what she 
wanted in flesh — and a gawky son, bear- 
ing a strong resemblance to the personifi- 
cation given of master Abel in the Honest 
Thieves. 

While intent on the refreshments be- 
fore them, Fidelia stole out to solicit the 
interference of some one in the house with 
the coachman. The coaphman readily pro- 
mised he would do all in his power to get 
her accommodated, though his coach had 
already its limitedmumber of passengers ; 
accordingly, as soon as the party were 
again seated, or mther stowed within it, 
he preferred his petition for hens— “ The 
poor young lady,” he said, “ seems sadly 
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hampered to get up to town, and I am 
sure such a slight thing as she is might 
readily be packed in one of these here 
corners.” 

“ You are sure!” exclaimed the lady- 
mother — “ Well, if this isn’t too bad— - 
going to stiver us up with a seventh per- 
son! ^Vliy, though it’s winter weather, 
if I am not melting away like a pound of 
butter in the dog-days!" fanning herself 
as she spoke with a paper bag, 

“ A pretty thing indeed !’\ vociferated 
the daughters. 

“ I tell you what, mother,” cried the 
son, struggling forward from the back of 
the coach, against which his sisters had 
absolutely wedged hun, “ whether you 
let her in or not, O get out and ride on 
the top till dusk ; i9r th^ girls are so fat, 
they swelter me so, I can bear it on no 
account no longer.” , 

“ You will, numskull !” said the aunt. 
“ So I suppose we shall have a broken 
head for to pay for?” 

“ Well, and what then ?_ It’s, not Skin- 
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flint that will hhve to pay for the mending 
of it.” 

“^old your tongue, Dick,” cried the 
mother, or I’ll surely give you a box 
on the ear. I don’t care nothink about 
your riding atop till dusk, — But harkee, 
Mr. Coadmian, he’s not to give up his 
place for nothing ; if he does, this young 
person who wants it so badly must pay 
for it, ai^ he only be charged as an out- 
side.” 

“ To be sure, mMress— -I warrant she’ll 
be agreeable to any thing you choose;” 
not a little pleased to have carried his 
point, and beckoning Fidelia to advance. 

But not att the patience she had evinced 
during this argument had had the effect 
of producing the siDal]|^ interest for her; 
though she consented |o pay the full price 
for her accoinineSadon, and in reality only 
got what another would not keep, she was 
considered as an intruder, one on whom an 
obligatioD had been conferred, and who, 
therefore^ might>be treatedes they pleased. ' 
But, though absolute^ p^t up so she 



THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 67 

• 

could not move, her thankfulness at hav-. 
ing got a place, and being with a party 
from which she had nothing to fear, was 
too great to permit any symptoms ^of dis- 
satisfaction ; she was given indeifi to un- 
derstand that people who come «» chance 
must be content to be squieezed^ and that 
iirst come was first served, ell the world 
over. 

At length they stopt fer dinner, a meal 
Fidelia was astonished they could require, 
from the manner in whieh they bad been 
chiefly employed since quitting ’Shrews- 
bury ; they did anq>lc justice to it, how- 
ever, but without bestqkwing the smallest 
notice on the dejected krai^er, master 
^icky excepted, whose eye^ as he lifted 
them from time to time frooi Us plate, in 
the ckgant act <)£ picking » bone, began 
to pay her some flattering compliments. 
At length an exelamatkm of thankfulness 
firom the moth^, for a good dinner, broke 
the silence that had Iw sooaae tkne been 
prevailing, a*^ wMch was followed by a 
declaration that the driver should have 
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sorrieat more than he expected, for letting 
them sit Jong enough to’ enjoy it. 

But, as night approached, Fidelia be- 
came again agitated at the idea of master 
Dicky’s resuming his seat, and her thus 
being compelled to stop on the road ; but 
to her extreme relief, on hjs mother’s re- 
minding him it .’wras now time to do so, 
he peremptorily refused, owing to the 
amusement he derived irom the mixture 
of persons on the outside. 

At length, about the middle of the en- 
suing ddy, the journey was terminated; 
the stage stopped in the city, and imme- 
diately on quitting it Fidelia had a coach 
called, in which she set out for Turn- 
ham Green, having a letter from Mrs,, 
Stovendale, recommending her to the 
especial care and kindness of a lady keep- 
ing a boarding-school there, and who, 
from being a person she had long patron- 
ized, she was donvipced she would pay 
every attention to hej*. 

But, what she had tpo often experienced 
before, disappointment, awaited her here; 
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the lady to whom she had the letter wa» 
dead, and her school disposed of to a per- 
son who knew nothing of Mrs. Stoven- 
dale. In vain, when Fidelia had recovered 
from the shock of this previous informa- 
tion, did she solicit to be allowed to remain 
under her roof till she Could hear from 
JNIrs. Stovendale, or at least be recom- 
mended to some place where she miglit 
have the satisfaction of thinking herself 
safe ; coldly and formally she told lier she 
made it a rule never to concern herself 
about strangers, and saying she was parti- 
cularly engaged^ shfe rang the bell for a 
servant to shew her out, and retired. 

What would become of her, was the 
reflection of the agonized Fidelia at this 
moment — whither to bend her steps, 
where t^^seek for a shelter, she knew not ; 
but no time was to be lost in endeavour- 
ing to procure one, for night was rapidly 
approaching, and she shuddered to think 
of its' arrival without knomng where to 
rest herself. Suddenly it occurred to her, 
that perhaps in the %’illage where she then 
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was she «might procure what she required ; 
accordingly trying to collect herself, she 
told the coachman she would be back in 
a few minutes, and with faltering steps 
set out on her search ; but it proved un- 
successful — there was a bill or two up, 
but a young female seeking lodgings by 
herself, at such an hour, was not a person 
any one of caution would receive ; and in 
despair she was returning to the coach, 
almost sick at the moment of an existence 
that so many circumstances had bitterly 
seemed to say was of no interest to any 
one, when she suddenly beheld a man 
muffled up to the very eyes beside her. 
She happened at the moment to be in a 
very lonely part of the road, and in con- 
sequence felt great alarm at the circum- 
stance; though shaking in evd% limb, 
she tried to quicken her pace, but her 
speed was suddenly arrested by his catch- 
ing her arm. A scream was bursting from 
her lips, when his- voice repressed it.-— 
“ You do not recognize me then?” said 
her friend &om America, j or, as for the 
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present we shall style him, for the sake of 
brevity, the exile. 

“ Have I theii met with a friend ?” cried 
Fidelia, involuntarily seizing his hand and 
pressing it between hers— “ This is joy— 
this is transport indeed ! Heaven stiU, I 
see, watches over me,” and briefly she re- 
lated her forlornness at the moment. 

“ Thank Gk>d — thank God then we 
have met !” ejaculated the exile, with fer- 
vour. “ Oh ! if ’tis delightful at any time 
to meet with those we regard, how doubly 
so is it when we can render them a service ! 
Calm your mind, and, rely upon it, you 
shall have nothing more to fear for the 
w ant ol‘ protection.” 

He then proceeded with her to the 
coach, which having entered, he directed 
the coachman whither to go. A few mi- 
nutes suifleed to bring them to the placd: 
they alighted at the massive and iron- 
wrought gates of an old gloomy-looking 
mansion, standing a little way tram the 
road ; an ^erly female gave them admis- 
sion, whom the mole tsJdng aside after 
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the coachman was dismissed, continued 
S2)eaking to for a few minutes, and then 
led the way to a spacious parlour, where 
a cheerful fire was burning. Here, having 
ordered tea (the refreshment Fidelia chose), 
he j)rocecded to entreat a more j)articular 
explanation of what had recently occurred 
than in the first agitated moment of meet- 
ing she had been able to give him. 

Fidelia felt confused by this request, 
unwilling to let him know that it was 
through his means she had been jdaced in 
so distressing a jwcdicament ; to .ide 
what he requested, however, being iin- 
jjossible, she endeavoured to collect her- 
self, and simply stated, what indeed was 
no deviation from the truth, that Mrs. 
Stovendalc was so unsettled at present, 
she conceived it better to part with her 
for a while; and proceeded to recapitulate 
the circumstance to which was owing the 
disai)pointment of the arrangement she 
had made for her. 

“ Again, then, must T express my joy 
at our unexpected meeting,” said her com- 
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panion ; from the manner in which you 
were especially recommended to my care, 
I look upon you as a being absolutely de- 
l^ated to it, nor will lose sight of you 
till I see you safely lodged. You must 
then lo.se no time in writing to Mrs. Sto- 
vendalf but remember that, whatever 
explanation you ^ve her, no mention be 
made of me.” 

Fidelia assured him he might rely on 
her inviolable .silence, and, urged by her 
feelings, was on the point of mentioning 
she should give him proof of the confi- 
dence he might repose in her, but checked 
hcAself, for fear of hurting his. 

He in his turn now stated, that, imme- 
diately after their last interview, private 
intimation of his meeting a person in 
England, whom it was most important to 
him to see, had hurried him over ; but, dis- 
appointed of finding him in the vidnity 
of the metropolis, as he had been led to 
imagine, he was on the point of seeking 
him elsewhere. 

VOL. in. E 
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“ And in the interim,” fearfully de- 
manded Fidelia, “ are you safe here ?” 

“ 1 have reason to believe so,” he re- 
plied. “ The house was long since pur- 
chased by the late earl of Castle Dcrmot, 
and of course now belongs to his son ; but 
as, even in his occasional visits to London, 
he scarcely ever comes to it, no establish- 
ment is kept in it. I am therefore here as 
solitary and secluded as I could wish to 
be. You are not to understand, however, 
that it is with his lordship’s privity I am 
its occupant — I doubt much indeed his 
knowing whether I am still in existence; 
but the humble friend who attends me 
for the purpose of watching over my 
safety, from a knowledge of the Irish 
sers ant entrusted with the care of it, sug- 
gested to me its being the securest place 
1 could be lodged in in the vicinity of 
the metropolis.” 

Mutual explanations having been given, 
he asked whether she had yet deliberated 
on her foster-parent’s proposition of accom- 
pan}ing him to America? Fidelia can- 
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didly confessed she shrank from it, more 
especially from the attachment she had 
formed to Mrs. Stovendale, and the firm 
confidence she had now reason to believe 
she might place in that lady’s regard and 
friendship. 

The exile sighed deeply, and .said he 
did not wonder at her shrinking from the 
thought of abandoning her native place — 
it was bursting indeed the strongest cords 
almost that nature twines around the heart. 
He grew pale, and rising from bis chair, 
walked about the room for some time, 
evidently in too much emotion to be able 
to .speak. — Oh ! how did the sight of this 
emotion affect the feeling lieart of Fidelia ! 
silently the tears of pity stole down her 
cheek, and fell upon her sympathizing bo- 
som. To be denied even the consolation 
of lingering amidst the scenes of past hap- 
piness — to have even the indulgence of 
grief interrupted by terror and apprehen- 
sion — ^how cruel ' how deplorable ! 

The fatigue and anxiety she had re- 

E 2 
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cently gone through at lengtii completely 
exhausted her agitated spirits ; accordingly 
the servant was summoned to conduct her 
to the chamber prepared for her. Less fa- 
tigued, she doubtless could not have re- 
frained from musing on the strange and 
eventful incidents she met with ; but 
now, completely exhausted both in body 
and mind, sleep soon weighed dowii her 
wearied eyelids. 

At her usual hour she started from it, 
and impatient to have some arrangement 
made tlud; should remove her from her 
present awkward and embarrassing situa- 
tion, she hastily dressed herself, and had 
just finished her toilet when she was start- 
led by a bustle outside the chamber-door. 
She listened a minute, and finding then 
that, whoever the persons were she heard, 
they were intent on entering; she hastily 
retreated into a small adjoining dressing- 
room. 

Scarcely ‘had she taken shelter here when 
she beheld a mhn entering, followed by 
Hannah the servant. If her consternation 
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at this was great, we may easily believe it 
was not a little augmented, when in the 
accents of the intruder she distinguished 
those of lord Castle Dermot. It seemed 
he had recently arrived from Ireland, and 
had been at a private masquerade at Rich- 
mond, whence, owing to a sudden whim, 
he had come to take a bed at his usually- 
neglected mansion, instead of returning 
to the hotel where he lodged in London. 
Hannah, under various pretexts, tried to 
prevail on him to retire to another cham- 
ber from the one he had now entered; 
but, with the perverseness peculiar to the 
state he was in (it being evident he had 
been no bad disciple of Anacreon’s that 
night), he persisted in remaining where 
he was ; and after cursing her for her im- 
pudence in attempting to oppose him, or- 
dered her to make him some tea while he 
undressed. 

She durst not disobey him, and with 
terror inconceivable Fidelia saw her re- 
tire. ^Vhat to do in this dilemma she 
knew not, there being no door to the 
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room she had shut herself in but the one 
by which she had entered ; all she could 
decide on was softly to try to secure this, 
and then remain quiet till his lordship was 
asleep, which, from the state it was plain 
he was in, she trusted would be soon: 
but, in trying to bolt it, she found she 
could not do so without a noise being 
made that could not fail of engaging his 
attention, and accordingly was forced to 
content herself with standing against it. 

In the meanwhile, as he reeled about 
the room, he alternately made efforts to 
shake off his fantastic trappings, and 
whistle some of the waltzes of the pre- 
ceding evening. At last he approached 
the door. Fidelia made a desperate effort 
to secure it — ^but in vain — ^liis lordship’s 
effort to push it open succeeded, and he 
beheld her. But scarcely could a Medu- 
sa’s head have produced a more instanta- 
neous effect upon him— for a moment he 
became absolutely transfixed, then burst- 
ing out into rapturous exclamations — 
“ Fidelia he cried — “ the lovely, the 
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enchanting ! In the name of all that’s 
beautiful and bewitching — of the very 
tfod of love and frolic himself — do 1 in 

O 

reality behold her?” half , raising her face, 
which she had involuntarily covered with 
her hands. 

She attempted to account in some })lau- 
sible way for her being there; how she 
came there was, however, of very little 
consequence to his lordship to know at 
the moment — to find her there was quite 
^ttfficient for him. Suddenly catching hei 
in his arms, his lips, fevered by the ex- 
cesses of the preceding night, were pressed 
to her cold check with an audacity that 
made her tremble — almost she shrieked , 
the cry of terror was alone prevented by 
dread on the exile’s account ; he could 
not hear it, she was convinced, without 
rushing to her aid ; and, should he be 
seen, what might not be the fatal conse- 
quence ! Lord Castle Dermot might not 
respect th^ tie that connected them, and, 
should he be dragged to death through 
her means, what must be her sufferings ' 
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She tried to kneel, she tried to supplicate 
— but in vain ; at length she succeeded in 
bursting from his grasp. But, ere she had 
reached the outer door, she was again en- 
circled in his arms. 

A hasty step was now heard ascending 
the stmrs: lord Castle Dermot endea- 
voured to secure the door, but the person 
they had heard was too quick for him ; a 
gentleman in a domino burst in, and was 
beginning to reproach his lordship for the 
slip he had given him (for it seems he hl8 
promised him a bed, but which the potent 
fumes of the Tuscan grape had rendered 
him forgetful of), when the sight of Fide- 
lia at once rendered him silent and mo- 
tionless. As his eyes fell upon her, she 
almost fancied she saw him change colour, 
and the consternation he certainly evinced 
addbd, if possible, to the cmel embarrass- 
ment and distress of the moment. 

“ I beg pardon,” he at lepgth said, “ for 
my intrusion; bad I known how your 
lordship was situated— on what blissful 
anticipations you must have been indulg- 
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ing, I certainly should neither have* fol- 
lowed nor been surprised at your forget- 
fulness.” 

He was then retiring, when, in agony 
of terror and shame, Fidelia stopped him. 
— Oh, in mercy free me !” she exclaimed. 
“ Appearances are against me, but^ God is 
my witness, I merit not aspersion f '‘chance 
alone has thrown me in the way of this 
man. The servant of the house can testify 
the truth of what I say.” 

Hannah now made her appearance ; she 
had tremblingly followed the stranger, 
and, emboldened by his presence, now 
came forward on this appeal to her. It 
was very true, she declared, what the 
young lady had said. She was standing 
the preceding night at the gate, when one 
of the Richmond stages in passing broke 
down, and seeing the young lady who was 
in it very much frightened and by herself, 
she had invited her into the house, and to 
stop till morning ; and i^e was just going 
when his lordship, she must say, brtdce in 
upon her in a very rude manna-. 

E 3 
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Well, madam,” said the stranger, ad- 
dressing himself to Fidelia with a smile 
that brightened his whole countenance, 
“ if you will accept my services, I shall 
be most happy to protect yoii home : the 
carriage that brought me hither is in wait- 
ing, and my pride will be equal to my 
pleasure if you entrust yourself to me. 
Upon my soul,” with increasing earnest- 
ness, “ you may. My name is Cleveland. 
I have the honour of bearing a commis- 
sion in his majesty’s navy, and, though no 
saint, curse me if I would not as soon fire 
upon the sinking ship of an enemy as offer 
an affront to an innocent or unprotected 
woman ! So alhns, dear lady, if you will 
allow me to be your escort on this occa- 
sion ; for though perhaps rude and rough 
both by nature and profession, yet can I 
well enter into all the delicacies of your 
present situation.” 

In anxiety to free herself from the in- 
jurious surmises that Situation must have 
excited, and the further libertinism of lord 
Castle Dermot, every thing else was for- 
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gotten at the moment by Fidelia : easterly 
she accepted the proftered services of cap- 
tain Cleveland; yet was she cruelly em- 
barrassed when, after handing her into the 
coach, he asked her address ; for a moment 
she was in utter dismay at her inability to 
give one ; then suddenly recollecting a mil- 
liner in Bond-street where the Mias Brycr- 
lys dealt, she desired to be driven there. 

Not without opposition did lord Castle 
Dermot permit her to dc])art, or a threat 
of vengeance for the officious inteifercnc(‘ 
of captain Cleveland. Nothing could bt 
more respectful, more soothingly atten- 
tive, than the manner of her companion 
during their short ride to. town; and with 
feelings of gratitude, admiration, and 
esteem, she received his parting bow, and 
earnest wish for an opportunity of yet 
further cultivating her acquaintance.* 

But scarcely had she gained admission 
to the place where she desired to be set 
down, and which, not choosing to make 
herself known, she made her wanting to 
make some slight purchase a pretext for 
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enteHng, the expediency of returning 
without delay to that ehe had just come 
from occurred to her ; else ^e might be 
missed by ,her fnend— else an alarm ex- 
cited in his mind for her safety that might 
render him regardless of his own. At this 
dismaying idea her terror became uncon- 
trollable, and hurrying away, die paused 
not tiU she had reached a stand of coaches 
in Oxford-street. After beckoning to one, 
and while the step was letting down, she 
accidentally looked up, and beheld captain 
Cleveland at the door of an opposite coffee- 
house. Her confusion at this was unutter- 
able : immediately lowering her eyes, she 
hastily entered the coach, trusting she had 
escaped his recognition; for, should he 
have seen her, what might he not infer 
from seeing her so immediately quitting 
a place she had allowed him to consider 
her home? 

As she drove on, she Strove to collect 
herself. By this time, from the state in 
which his lordship had been left, she 
doubted not his being in the enjoyment 
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of the repose he needed, and that, of oohrse, 
she might safely enter the house again. 
To guard, however, against accidents, she 
determined on alighting some distance 
from it; accordingly, on approaching it, 
she pulled the check-string. She had just 
reached the gate, and was trying to push 
it open, when a glimpse of some one at 
her elbow made her turn her head, and 
she beheld captain Cleveland. To describe 
what she felt at the moment would be im- 
possible; it was not mere confusion she 
experienced — it was something like horror. 

With ironical politeness, a smile, or ra- 
ther sneer of derision, he apologized for 
the surprise, he said, he saw he had given 
her, and also for the trouble, he added, an 
unlucky intrusion had occasioned her to 
take of going to town; then requesting 
her to have the goodness to make his ex- 
cuses to lord Castle Dermot on the same 
subject, he turned away with a low bow. 

Fidelia, transfixed, stood gazing after 
him for a moment ; almo^ was she tempt- 
ed to call him back, but the involuntary 
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impulse was checked by the reflection that 
she had no vindication to give — no means, 
no power of justifying herself from the 
gross suspicions she saw she had incurred : 
to mortal she dared not communicate the 
secret that would at once have cleared her 
from them ; and, after all, of what conse- 
quence (she tried to sooth the anguish 
occasioned by the thought) was his opi- 
nion of her, stranger as he was both to 
her and all she knew ? But the argumt'iit 
failed of efficacy — she could not deride, 
she could not think lightly of the opinion 
of any hlhnan being — she could not think 
that she was an object of scorn— of con- 
tempt to any one, without a pang that 
rived her very heart, that struck through 
every fibre of her brain. Scarcely had she 
power to drag her trembling limbs along. 

On reaching the hall-door, she gave a 
timid knock ; but no, one answering, after 
waiting a few minutes,' she looked for an- 
other entrance, and spying an area-door, 
she descended to it. No one was below, 
and she softly proceeded to the hall. Find- 
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mg no one here, .slie stole toward!? the 
room where she had been sitting with the 
cxil(‘ t]\e preceding night; she glanced 
into it, but started back in trepidation on 
perceiving lord Castle Dermot there. Hut 
he had seen her, and her effort to retreat 
was useless; rushing out, he caught her 
in his arms. A faint cry escaped her at 
tlie moment, and, overpowered by terror, 
she fainted away. On reviving, she found 
lierself in the arms of the exile, with lord 
Castle Dermot and Hannah standing be- 
side her, busied in her recovery. 

At the dangerous discovery^that, she 
feared, from this had taken place, she was 
on the point of again relapsing into insen- 
sibility, when the exile, guessing the cause 
of the alarm she evinced, led her into an- 
other apartment, where he quickly tran- 
quillized her mind by an assurance that 
an explanation had taken place between 
him and lord Castle Dermot, that ensured 
his safety as far as it depended on his lord- 
ship, and would also prevent her from 
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again meeting with any thing unworthy 
of either from him. 

Great was the joy of the affrighted 
Fidelia at this disclosure. Had he indeed, 
she demanded, revealed to lord Castle 
Dermot the tie that connected them? 
and did he seem inclined to respect it? 
Both interrogations were answered in the 
afSrmative ; and he then proceeded to state 
that lord Castle Dermot was anxious in 
the extreme to make an apology in person 
for his recent conduct to her. Fidelia, 
however^gged to be excused seeing him 
again, saying she was perfectly satisfied to 
hear of his regret for it. 

Finding her impatient to be gone, the 
exile proceeded to inform her he had 
heard of a house where she might at least 
safely remain till she heard from Mrs. 
Stovendale-— a seedsman’s in' Kensington ; 
adding, that she might rely he would 
not return to ^(Amaica without seeing her 
again. But thou^ he informed her of 
his placing unplidt confidence in lord 
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Castle Dennot, he 'soon gave her to hn- 
derstand it was only as far as related to 
himself, telling her she must go to this 
house by herself, as it would not be pru- 
dent that Hannah should accompany her. 

Most unwilling was Fidelia to do this, 
but her reluctance was lessened by his 
assurance of every thing bping arranged 
for her reception. A coach was sent for, 
and with mutual regret they parted. 

But the cross accidents Fidelia was des- 
tined to meet with were not yet over. 
Scarcely had she approached Kensington, 
when the coach she was in broMb down. 
Mid not without difficulty and danger were 
she and her trunk extricated from it. 

When a little recovered from the fright 
occacdoned by the aoddent, she was on the 
point of requesting a boy in the simp 
which she had been humanely invited to 
enter, to call another, when, opening her 
hand to see where she win to direct it, 
she found she had k»t the ouection given 
her by the exile, at the moment of part- 
ing, to the house, and which the agitatirm 
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she was in at the idea of being again 
thrown amidst strangers had prevented 
her examining; so that she was utterly 
ignorant of the name of the person it be- 
longed to, or exactly where to find it. 
She was too much disturbed for a minute 
to know what to do; then, hoping slie 
might be able to find it, she entreated per- 
mission to leave her trunk a little longer 
where it was, and sallied out in quest of 
her intended abode. 

She had not proceeded far in quest of 
'it, when she heard herself suddenly accost- 
ed from a coach- window. She looked up, 
and, to her inexpressible confusion, beheld 
the Bryerlys. Her immediate impulse was 
to retreat, but Mr. Bryerly was too quick 
for her ; pulling the string, he jumped out, 
and, seizing her arm, held her fast, while 
his wife and daughter, following his ex- 
ample, quickly surrounded her, with in- 
terrogations of where had she come from, 
and whither ^as she going ? 

As well as she could speak, Fidelia gave 
the same explanation to them she had 
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done to the friend she had just pai*ted 
from. But, since she was disapj)oiuted 
in the ari’angcment Mrs. Stovendale hud 
made for her, whither was she going ? was 
u question that immediately followed this 
explaiiation. 

Harassed, agitated, and embarrassed. 
Fidelia, bursting into tears, involuntarily 
replied .she knew not. 

“ Oh ' well. I am glad we have met 
then,” said Mr. Brycrly ; “ for as I consi- 
der myself still a kind of guardian to you, 
you shall come home with us, and remain 
till your friend has been apprised of what 
has happened. Come, come — ^nq shrink- 
ing back ; surely, if what you have stated 
be the fact, you musjt rejoice at meeting 
with protection.” 

Rejoice ! assuredly she would, il’ certain 
that the protection now proffered woidd 
be .such as she could wi.sh; but she had 
suffered so much through the Bryerlys, 
that she shrunk from finding herself again 
in their power. Yet how to refuse the 
present offer she knew not, without sub- 
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ject^g herself to the most injurious sur- 
mises, and perhaps danger; for, after all, 
she might not be able to find the house 
to which she had been directed. 

Accordingly, but with a rductance she 
could scarcely conceal, she suffered herself 
to be handed into the coa^ and her trunk 
being taken up, in less than an hour after 
found herself quietly seated in the draw- 
ing-room of a handsome house, in one of 
the fashionable streets off Piccadilly, with 
the Bryerlys; scarcely could she believe 
herself awake when she found herself so, 
so little had she expected ever being their 
inmate again. How strange appeared 
the incidents that had led to her being 
thrown again in a, degree upon them! 
But if she reviewed these with astonish- 
ment, not less did she dwell with surprise 
on the alteration that had taken place in 
the manner of the Bryerlys to her; they 
were no longer rude, no longer superci- 
lious or unfeelingly curious, and the in- 
stinctive attachment which we feel for 
those whom we have early known began 
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gradually to revive in her heart for them. 
But could she have penetrated into theirs, 
she would have found little cause for obli- 
gation : to the protection she had obtained, 
and. not to any feeling of pity or interest 
for her, was entirely owing that now ten- 
dered her by them ; adopted, as it seemed 
to them, in a degree by IVlrs. Stovendale, 
they could not doubt that any kindness 
shewn to her would be gratefully acknow- 
ledged by that lady, and ultimately per- 
haps be the means of bringing about that 
intimacy with her to which th^ had long 
aspired. 

Fidelia lost no time in addressing an 
explanatory letter to her; to which, as 
soon as possible, she received an answer, in 
which, after congratulating her on meet- 
ing with what she deemed such timely 
protection in the dilemma she was in, she 
strenuously advised her to remain con- 
tented where she then was till circum- 
stances would permit their being together 
again: and here it may be necessary' to 
observe, that on an admonition from Mrs. 
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Stovendale relative to the imprudence she 
conceived she had been guilty of shortly 
before their parting, Fidelia had so so- 
lemnly declared herself undeserving of 
the suspicion harboured against her, that, 
spite of the circumstances that dwelt upon 
her mind to confirm it, Mrs. Stovendale 
acquitted her of it, and in consequence 
bitterly regretted her -having been pre- 
vailed on to send her away ; but to bring 
her back with her was, she knew, out of 
the question, except she chose to subject 
herself to the imputation of credulity from 
Mr. Stovendale. 
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CHAPTER V. 


“ And do not seek to i\U }oar charge upon you, 
To boai \our griefi> yourself, and leave me 


The mind of Fidelia had scarcely regained 
a little composure ere its agitation was re- 
newed by the unexpected introduction of 
Albina to the residence of Mr. Bryerly ; 
but the present was the agitation of plea- 
sure — of pleasure at the sight of her earliest 
friend, and of gratitude and delight at 
having at length an opportunity of vindi- 
cating herself of all that she had been ac- 
cused of to her. To do this she founif 
no diflSculty to the affectionately-attached 
and naturally-confiding and the 

renewal of their mutual confidence was a 
source of consolation to both-— the op- 
pressed and anxious heart of each was re- 
lieved by the unburthening its cares to 
the other, and many a bitter pang as- 
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suaged by the soothings of redprocal af- 
fection. 

But to the sorrows of each what an 
augmentation was the tidings of Mr. Sto- 
vendale’s death ! Albina grieved for it on 
Hastings’s account; Fidelia, from the ef- 
fect she was aware it was likely to produce 
on his mother. Both longed, though from 
different feelings, as may be surmised, to 
see him— but for s(«ne time in vain : at 
length Fidelia, unable any longer to re- 
strain her anxiety to make minute inqui- 
ries concerning Mrs. Stovendale, made 
the letter which she had written her by 
him, but which he had delivered to her 
through the medinm of Mr. Bryerly, a 
pretext frir desiring tm interview, and in 
the cmiversation that ensued subdued all 
Ti^isiiiolination to avail himself of the 
hospitable i|jpfritation ^ef Mr. Bryerly, by 
the dydosifre lofAilnna’s being under the 

allowing himself to profit by 
Ififis^^Vippdrisuiiit^ of uenewing his ac- 
iqnaiiitenoe trith ihet; he was aware he was 
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yielding to a dangerous indulgence; but 
to resist the only one that could now af- 
ford a moment’s pleasure was beyond his 
power. Thje secret of his soul was soon 
betrayed ; but, even if Ins attentions had 
been less unceasing, his looks would have 
disdu^ied it. 

The discoycry excited the most malig- 
nant feelings — ^the pride of the family was 
piqued tVajt, after all, she should have 
been the only inducement for his becom- 
ing intimate in it, and the envy of the 
Miss JSryerlys excited by her having so 
evidently m^e a conquest they were am- 
bitious of themselves. 

^he result was an m^dent wish to get 
rid of her, which, united to his impatience 
fttr the realkation of some of the views, sfl 
Iqast, that had induced him to extend his 
protection to her, occasioned Hr. Bryerly 
at last to address her on the subject of 
writing to her hdends relative to the cruel 
situation in which she had been left by 
her &ther, addings that if she dthear h^ 

VOL. ^I. Y 
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not'alii^dy done so, or the task vras too 
painful) he*would undertake it for her. 

Friends I-'-Alas ! where were they ? To 
the only person she had a right to look 
to — her brother>->she had already written, 
imploring his advice and assistance; but 
receiving no answer, was almost induced 
to believe he had decided on disclaiming 
her. 

Tears gushed from her; Mr. Bryerly 
became alarmed, and almost peremptorily 
called upon her to be explicit. She obeyed, 
and, by disclosing that she was not only 
merely the half-sister of Dundonald, but 
very little known to him, and that the 
connexion with the I'itzossory family was 
through his mother, not hers, annihilated 
all those sanguine expectations that had 
been entertained of something.pleasant oc- 
curring irom.the attention shewn to her. 
Yes, it was veiy evident to him that her 
brother meant to cut the connexion, and 
that the Fitzossory family, guided by him, 
wouldi entirdy overlook , her. How pro- 
voking, tiiat he should have troubled him- 
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self about her * But he decided that she 
should not much longer remain an incum- 
brance on him : he would have had no he- 
sitation in coming to an immediate explii- 
nation on the subject with her, but that 
he rather wished to preserve appearances 
a little. ' 

But what this wish prevented his plain- 
ly doing, he determined on indirectly ag- 
nifying, by immediately occasioning an 
alteration in the treatment she had hither- 

p 

to experienced in his house. But, through 
the dexterous management of Fidelia, she 
was for some time prevented noticing, or 
rather feeling, this alteration; and Mr. 
Bryerly at last began to think he should 
be compelled to speak explicitly to her. — 
“ Plague on her dulness of apprehension 
he exclaimed one day to his wife — " But 
no, ’tis not dulness — the girl is keen and 
shrewd enough — ’tis cunning that makes 
her seem not to understand the hints we 
have so plainly given of wishing to get 
rid of her. But, curse me, if she does not 

F 2 
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take them speedily, if I will not enlighten 
her understanding on the subject !” 

“ To be sure,” feelingly assented Mrs. 
Bryerly. “ But, had you been a little 
more cautious before you invited her— 
had you taken my advice 

“ Psha! don’t bore me wiMi nonsense 
now.” 

“ Oh ! very well, ar ; I know my advice, 
like tlie prophecies of Cassandra, is disre- 
garded ; but perhaps, like them, it would 
be better if it were not so utlierly des- 
pised.” 

The very next day afforded Mr. Bryerly 
an opportunity of carrying his kind and 
manly resolve into effect. A l^ge dinner 
party was invited, amongst which was a 
purse-proud trader and his wife from the 
other side of Temple-barj with their oidy 
daughter, a j pert, forward, over-indulged 
child of eleven. By the dexterous ma- 
nagement of Mr. and Mrs. Bryerly, it so 
happened that she mid Albina were the 
last who entered Ihe dining-parlour, aiid, 
not by any means considering her of an 
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age to ^ve way to, instead of allowing 
her to take the only vacant chair that by 
this time remained at the table, she took 
it herself, and motioned to her to go to 
the side-table. 

The young lady pouted ; but, notwith- 
standing this, the parents might have 
overlooked me circutnstance, had Albina 
been oonsidei^ed of consequence ; but this 
the Bryerlys had previously taken care 
she should not, and their indignation was 
accordingly great at what they considered 
her assurance. Their angry gKhces so 
clearly evidenced this to Mr. Bryerly, 
that, fearful, if he did not resent it, they 
would take offence,* and delighted besides 
at the opportunity it afforded of offering 
the insult he meditated, he hastily turned 
to her, and in an authoritative voice de- 
manded what she meant — Zounds, ma- 
dam !” he exclaimed, “ what do you mean 
by such conduct? — what do you mean by 
usurping the place of any guest of mine ?” 

The shocked, the affrighted girl looked 
at him for a moment, as if not' compre- 
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bending what he said ; then starting up, 
she rushed from the room, fidelia and 
Hastings followed, ’notwithstanding the 
latter being placed in the seat of honour 
at the head of the table. They found her 
in a state of convulsive agitation. While 
one circled her in her arms, ai^ the other 
pressed her hands in his, th^ tried to 
sooth her — but in vain. — “ Let me go! 
let me go!” she wildly exclaimed, as if 
fearing their caresses were meant to detain 
her, and striving, as she spoke, to hide her 
face from^them, as if even in Her own eyes 
she had been degraded by tilie brutality 
she had met with. 

But to make an eflbrt to detain her 
where she had experienced such treat- 
ment, was not in the contemplation of 
Fidelia ; yet her very soul trembled with- 
in her at the thought of what she might 
be exposed to, forlorn as she was, from 
being compelled to seek another asylum : 
nurtured in the bosom of idolizing tender- 
ness — ^hitherto accustomed to have every 
want, every wish anticipated — how little 
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calculated, she conceived, was she td* en* 
counter what might be before her! Her 
tears gushed forth at the idea, and with 
redoubled tenderness she clasped her to 
her heart. 

But, much as she suffered on her ac- 
count, the feelings of Hastings were, if 
possible, ihore acute. Oh, how was his 
bitter destiny aggravated at the moment, 
by the power it deprived him of alle- 
viating hers ! Had his situation been dif- 
ferent, had it been what his faithless for- 
tune once promised, unhesitatingly would 
he have knelt at the feet of the fair mourn- 
er, and implored her to dismiss all further 
care from her bosom, by taking shelter in 
his from every future storm : but it must 
not be—forlorn, destitute himself, to ad- 
ditional misery must he drag her, should 
the dictates of pa^ion be obeyed. 

The first burst of indignant feeling over, 
where she*was to go was then the consi- 
deration. -After a little musing, she be- 
thought her of the place where her father 
had died, and thither she decided oh go- 
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ing, with a detennination of imiH^ately 
writing to her brother again; and, should 
no notice be taken of her letter, of making 
exertions to procure herself some situation. 

Through the promptness of Fidelia she 
was quickly ready to depart ; and a coach 
being sent for, she left Mr. Biyerly, at- 
tended by both her companions; for to 
allow her to depart by herself was not to 
be thought of by Fidelia, Conceiving, 
however, that she might be condemned for 
seeming to wish to give offence, when 
Mrs. Stovendale had recommended her to 
remain, she curbed her feelings sufficiently 
ere she stepped into the coach after Albina, 
to leave a message for Mr. and Mrs. Bry- 
erly, intimating whither she was going, 
and hoping they would excuse her accom- 
panying her fiiend without their permis- 
sion. 

Exertions she wpuld, not have been 
equal to for herself, strong solicitude for 
another now enaHed her to make. On 
reaching their destination, she preceded 
Albina into the house, paved the way for 
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her admission, and, in short, acted more 
like a fond mother solicitous for the com> 
fort of a darling child, than a being not 
older than the object of her strong anxiety. 

The dejected Hastings did not leave 
them tiU he had seen them quietly seated 
in the temporary abode of Albina ; he then 
most reluctantly, but as propriety urged, 
took his leave. Bending his steps to his 
solitary lodgings, the moment he entered 
them, a note was presented to him from 
Mr. Bryerly, expressive of surprise at his 
abrupt retiring from the party, and en- 
treating his immediate return to it. With 
a feeling of indignation that flushed his 
face to a crimson, he tore it in pieces, and 
snatching up a pen, returned the following 
answer: — 


“ To Bryerly, Esq. 

“ SiK, 

“ That you should feel surprise 
at my quitting your t^ble, and not re^ 
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turning to it, I confess, occasions me stiU 
greater; for, good Gk>d! what must you 
suppose the feelings of the man to be, 
who could voluntarily return to a board 
whence he had seen a being, of all others 
the most interesting — a youthful, inno- 
cent, dejected female, driven by the gross- 
est brutality ? 

“ From having any further communica- 
tion with a person capable of the outrage 
1 witnessed this evening, of so unfeeling 
and degrading a violation of the laws of 
humanity and hospitality, 1 shrink, not 
merely with a sentiment of disgust, but 
absolute abhorrence. I remain, 

“ SiE, 

“ Your obedient servant, 

“ Hastings Stovendale.” 


Judging, as the mean mind ever does, 
of others by itself, Mr. Bryerly was not a 
little surprised as well as disconcerted by 
this letter, conceiving that selfish consi- 
derations would have induced Hastings 
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to restrain any indignation or resentment 
the recent af&ir might have excited in 
his mind. The degrading light in which 
he made him view himself was extremely 
unpleasant to his feelings ; however, he 
soon strove to get the better of these, by 
reflecting, that what was so grating to 
him was the eflusion of a hot-headed young 
man, and that, so far from injuring him 
by a representation of what had occurred 
to his mother, he probably would c>nly 
obtain her gratitude for him, for trying to 
get rid of, and put out of iiis way, a person 
whom of course he concluded, from her 
want of fortune, she could not approve of' 
his paying his addresses to. Not, h<.>w- 
ever, to make matters worse, and destroy 
his chance of not being injured in the 
opinion of Airs. Stovendale, he decided 
on doing nothing more to exasperate the 
feelings of Fidelia, not doubting that her 
representations to that lady would guide 
her a great deal with regard to her opinion 
of him ; and accordingly, at her request to 
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be allowed to remain with her fnard till 
she had heard from her brolhar, permitted 
her to* do so. 

In the meanwhile Hastings poured forth 
his tortured soul to Auberville— his burst- 
ing heart required vont, and to him he dis- 
closed all that had reo^tiy occurred to add 
to its anguish, unwilling to be explidt 
with his mother, already too (^pressed to 
need any augmentation of hers. Afrer 
dispatching this, his only consolation was 
derived from calling on the fair friends, 
or rather hovermg about their abode ; tor 
a feverish complaint, brought on by ex- 
cessive agitation, soon pceduded his seeing 
Albina. 

During her illness, how fondly, how 
carefully, did Fidelia watch over her ! She 
required great attendance^ but the finances 
of neither allowing of additional expcnce, 
she took upon ha: the ofiioe of sole nurse. 
The fatigue she underwent was sometimes 
almost too mudi fixr her; but still, as 
fdt hersdf ready to «nk beneath it, she 
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reanimated faersdf to new exertions by 
the reflection of what Allnna would suffer 
should ^e lose her care. 

Of her unremitting solicitude about her, 
^bina was not insensible ; and while tears 
of gratitude would overflow her eyes for 
it— “ Oh ! how — how could such a heart 
as yours ever have been doubted?” she 
exdaimed. 

** Thank God! thank Godf’ was the 
re^ly of Fidelia, that it is given me to 
evinoe the sincerity <rf that heart to dis- 
(^uuge in some degree the debt of grati- 
tude I owe for the early care bestowed on 
my infancy— the implanting in my soul 
those principles that now reconcile and 
render me submissive to the destiny I 
seem bom to ! Oh, bow poor any thing 
I can4o in requital for such care, for the 
instructions that have Impressed me with 
holy hope, and enable me still, amidst the 
very gloom of adversity, to feel oomfort 
and consolation withinimy socdr . 

What she was undessgoii^ oouldlaot be 
entirely concealed from Hastings, and he 
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became alarmed on her account. — " Have 
you no fears,” he demanded, one day that 
she descend^ to answer his minute inqui- 
ries after Albina, “ about yourself?” ob- 
serving the languor of her eyes and the 
sickly hue of her pale cheek; “ do you 
not think you need a little of the care and 
solicitude your friend does ?” 

“ Oh no !” she cried, striving to shake 
oft’ the appearance of languor which she 
saw had alarmed him ; “ I am no garden- 
flower like her, reared with care and ten- 
derness to be the pride of the gay parterre, 
but a mountain-plant, early accustomed to 
the ravings of the wild winds of heaven 
round my unsheltered head.” 

“ Lovely, incomparable girl !” cried 
Hastings, seizing her hand, and pressing 
it with the most impassioned tenderness 
to his lips, “ no Wonder my mothet' loves 
you as she does. Oh, ere long, may the 
mountain-plant uprear its beauteous head, 
where* genial suns and showers alone shed 
their kindly influence !” 

But what a revolution was there in the 
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feelings of the friends, when, about a week 
after Hastings’s letter to Ireland, one ar- 
rived from lord Fitzossory, acquainting 
her that the preceding day, for the first 
time, he bad, through his grandson, colo- 
nel Grandison, been fuUy apprised of the 
unpleasant circumstances in which she had 
been left ; that her brother was immediate- 
ly expected at Rock Fort ; and that, with- 
out loss of time, he desired she might pre- 
pare to join him there, as a person was 
about setting out for the purj)ose of at- 
tending her to Ireland. A handsome re- 
mittance was enclosed; and his lordship 
concluded w ith good wishes and assurances 
of kindness and protection. 

But the joy of Albina at the change in 
her prospects was not without alloy. To 
be torn from her friend, and lose the occa- 
sional sight of Hastings— of him who had 
so nobly, so generously overlooked his 
own interests, in resentment of the out- 
rage she had met, was not to be dwelt on 
without bitter sorrow and regret. 
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Whatever were their fedings at the 1^- 
proaching separation, tfac^r better curbed 
them; indeed, at times, all selfish consi- 
derations were forgottwi by both, in the 
exquisite joy they experienced at having 
a being so truly dear and intwesting to 
them rescued from further suffering. 

But while they exulted at the circum- 
stance, with what consternation and con- 
fusion did it fill the Bryerlys ! The packet 
that brought the fdr sufferer her cheering 
letter, brought also one to them from the 
earl, in which, after coldly thanking them 
for the temporary shelter they had afford- 
ed her, he be^ed, if any expence had 
been incurred from the drcumstance, he 
might be informed of it. 

It seemed evident to fhem, from the 
supercilious style of the letter, and the in- 
vitation that had so immediately followed 
their expulsion of Altana from their house, 
that some intimation oi their conduct to 
her had been conveyed to his lordship, 
and that to allow h^ to part in enmity 
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witll them -vvould be a means of confirm- 
ing the prejudice it must have exdted in 
his mind against them. 

“ My God ! how unfortunate,” exclaimed 
Mrs. Bryerly, on the perusal of his letter, 
“ that we did not wait a little longer, ere 
we manifested any impatience to get rid 
of her !” 

“ Unfortunate !” repeated Mr. Bryerly, 
traversing the room — yes; but you took 
care at .the time not to give a hint that 
you thought a little longer forbearance 
would be better.” 

“ Lord, Mr. Bryerly, how can you speak 
in such a manneir ! Great use indeed, any 
hint fix)m me to a inaQ of your positive 
disposition ! But this ia' always the way ; 
if any thing goes wrong, I am sure to be 
blamed, though J have not near the influ- 
ence over you that a , weathercock has. I 
dare say, if the house was on Are, I should 
go near to be hanged, by your accusing 
me of being the cause. Instead of railing 
and raving in this manner, it would be 
better for you to try whether the mischief 
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that^ done can be undone. I’ll go to Miss 
Dundonald, if you like, and try what can 
be done.” 

" You!— oh yes! you are wonderfully 
clever in extricating one from a difficulty ! 
— dexterous enough, I’ll allow, in entang- 
ling one — ^but as to disentangling one, the 
less said on that subject the better.” 

“ Well — ^but it’s no matter— all I shall 
say is, that it needs the patience of Job to 
bear with such a captious temper. I pro- 
test, but that I am concerned in it myself, 
I would not, from what you have now 
said, trouble myself in the affair — ^you 
good-for-nothing man !” 

“ Well, well, scold as long as you please. 
But do you think Miss Dundonald such a 
fool as to be imposed upon by your long- 
deferred apology ? If you really felt re- 
gret for what occurred, it must be evident 
to her you would not have put it off till 
now.” 

This representation was not sufficient, 
however, to detrar Mrs. Bryerly; she had 
a good of OOnfid^oe and high opinion 
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of her own cleverness, and both indnoed 
her to persist in her meditated plan. She 
accordingly repaired to Albina’s, where, 
after giving utterance to the most extra- 
vagant congratulations and insincere ex- 
pressions of regard, she came to the point, 
namely, an apology for the recent occur- 
rence; protesting she would before have 
called bn her for the purpose, but for a 
violent cold ; and that, if she knew Mr. 
Bryerly as she did, she would not mind 
what he said, being, from rather an irri- 
table temper, subject to sudden bursts of 
passion, when nothing was further from 
his heart than ill-nature or meaning to 
^ve offence. 

Albina coldly bowed, and begged no- 
thing more might be said on the subject. 

“ But how can I help dwelling on it,” 
returned Mrs. Bryerly, “ uncertain as I 
am whether you may not mention it else- 
where, to our great prgudice ?” 

The pale cheek of Albina kindled. — 
“ No, madam,” she said, ** on that head 
you may rest satisfied. My pride is your 
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secu4iity*— it would not pmnit me to dis- 
close to any one that I was where I could 
have met with such an outrage.” 

This rebuke completely silenced Mxs. 
Bryerly ; and she presently after took her 
leave, with the resignation of all hope of 
ever being able to renew her intimacy 
with Albina. 

At the time expected,' the female do- 
mestic deputed by lord Fitzossory to at- 
tend Albina to his mansion arrived, and 
Albina by this time being suflficiently con- 
valescent to bear the &tigue of a journey, 
she lost no time in preparing for her de- 
parture. The parting scene between her 
and FideHa, and the ferewell interview 
with Hastings, we shall pass over. Im- 
mediately after her departure, the former 
returned to the Biyeilys, and Hastings to 
that attention to his a6lurs which the dis- 
traction of his mind about her had inter- 
rupted. 

If possible, pleasure of Fidelia at 
the dtered tituation ' of her -fnend was 
heightened, by feidwing that it was to be 
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ascribed to the interferieBce -of Grandison ; 
for we naturally exult and delight in every 
new proof we receive of the worth and 
nobleness of those we regard. Involun- 
tarily he became their almost constant 
theme of conversation, Fidelia having no 
hesitation in spe^^ing of him to Albina, 
as she Would have had but for having long 
before been completely undeceived with 
regard to the nature of her sentiments for 
him. 

But both still remained in profound 
ignorance of the connexion between him 
and Hastings, and of course of the con- 
nexion of the latter with the Fitzossory 
family; every being indeed hejwished to 
be silent on a conne^on that, where it 
should be acknowledge^, appeared to be 
so imfeelingly, so arrogantly disclaimed. 
For a moment his resentful . feelings were 
subdued, when he learned that it was to 
Grandison Albina \ffi8 indebted for the 
kiniiars of iMd : bnt «hai he 

reflected that, wbUe. thus, interested about 
a comparative strango*, his nearest, dearest 
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ties were neglected, he knew not how to 
ascribe to any generous motive his inter- 
ference about her. 


CHAPTER VI. 


The lonely shepherd, on the mountam's side. 
With patience waits the rosy opening day; 
The manner, at midnight's darksome tide, 
With cheerful hope expects the morning ray 


Could Albina have tasted of the waters 
of Lethe, she might have been happy at 
this period; but, -with such recollections, 
such reflections as pervaded her mind, that 
was impossible. True, she was compara- 
tively easy on her own account; but the 
uncertainty she was in about the fate of 
the dear, the venerated beings who had 
reared her, prevented this consideration 
from having that eflfect upon her it other- 
wise might. To think that, at that very 
time, they might be tossing on the wild 
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waves of the vast Atlantic, or in a strang 
country, without comfort or assistance 
uncertain perhaps of ever returning t 
that where every hope and wish was cen- 
tered, was a source of' agony to her. And 
was it a being whose memory nature en 
joined her to love and respect that had ex- 
posed them to all this ? It was a thought 
she was compelled to fly from ; and, aware 
that our sorrows are not to be obtruded 
amidst strangers, she strove to compose 
and collect her agitated mind against hei 
arrival at Hock Fort. 

The earl received her with kindness, 
and Grandison with every demonstration 
of real pleasure. He said every thing that 
had a tendency to sooth and reanimate 
her — assured her he considered himself as 
a connexion, and that her giving him 
proofs of regarding him in a similar light 
would both flatter and delight him. 

She tbund her brother arrived before 
her, and though she had no reason to 
think much of his regard for her, still the 
sight of a person she had a natural claim 



120 THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 

upon was a pleasure to her. On involun- 
tarily reproaching him for his silence, he 
assured her he had never received a letter 
from her, and that the unhappiness he had 
lately been under was considerably aug- 
mented by his ignorance respecting her. 

She tried to hope and believe he was 
sincere in this assertion ; but a doubt lin- 
gered, and in experiencing it she did not 
by any means wrong him, for her letters 
had in reality come to liand, but through 
a selfish policy he had decided on not no- 
ticing them, that thus all hope of assist- 
ance from him might at once be cut off. 
In his intended abandonment of her he 
saw, however, he could not persevere, from 
the notice which the Fitzossory family 
thought proper to take of her. 

Besides those above mentioned, the party 
at Rock Fort consisted at present of the 
dowager covmtess De Bellemont, the sister 
of the earl, as already stated — ^her fashion- 
able and coquettish daughter, lady Caroline 
Ayreourt — a Miss Slaney, the daughter of 
a deceased and illustrious friend of the 
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general’s, who, in consequence of being left 
lU'arly destitute (notwithstanding the high 
rank of her father), the general, who owed 
him many obligations, had gratefully taken 
under his care — a MisS Clinton, the or- 
phan heiress of a deceased banker, who'se 
wealth induced a pretty cousin of the carl’s 
to overlook his low 'origin, and who, on 
his death, left his lordship sole guardian to 
his daughter — lord Castle Derinot — and, 
last, a Miss Pearce, a lady a little on tho 
decline, whom, laying claim to he a half- 
sister of the earl’s, he had, from her need- 
ing the assistance of a wealthy relative, 
allowed to take up her abode under his 
roof. 

Lady Caroline and lord Castle Dermot 
arc already known to our readers *, it there- 
fore only remains to introduce the others 
to their notice. The fixed residence of the 
dowager was in England, but she liked 
her present quarters too well to be in a 
hurry to change them. She was what is 
denominated a woman of the world, that 
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is, a person who, in attending to other mat- 
ters, never loses sight of her own interest. 
^Vith all his passions and prejudices, her 
brother had still many noble traits in his 
nature ; but, except for her own immedi- 
ate connexions, her ladyship had little 
thought or consideration for any one. 

Miss Slauey was a’fat fair-looking girl, 
with an apparently-eternal inclination to 
laughter, and a disposition to be easily im- 
posed on and pleased; there were some, 
however, who pretended to 8ay4;hey dis- 
covered a slyness in her countenance, that 
convinced them the former w’as not so easy 
as might be at first supposed from casual 
observation; whether riglit, however, in 
their conjecture, or rather assertion, time 
was yet to determine. 

Miss Clinton was pretty, but vain, and 
arrogated not a little to herself fram the 
consequence she conceived she derived 
from her fortune. She was not yet of age, 
but, as 'soon as she was, purposed going 
over to England, where some of her de- 
ceased father’s property lay. In the into- 
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rim she indulged herself with all that it 
could procure her, and was not a little gra- 
tiiicd by finding herself an object of gene- 
ral admiration. 

This admiration occasioned the most 
malignant feelings in the bosom of lady 
Caroline; she envied her all that excited 
it — ^her youth, her beauty, and her for- 
tune ; and, to try to humble and mortify 
her, sometimes set off Miss Slaney in op- 
position to her. To her, therefore. Miss 
Slaney really owed obligation, since to 
her she was indebted for advantages she 
A\ould not otherwise have received, since 
notliing could be less kind to her than the 
general conduct of lady Caroline when re- 
gulated by herself. 

But Miss Clinton was neither to be 
humbled nor intimidated ; she knew her 
owTi pretensions, and had both spirit and 
resolution to support them. In vain lady 
Caroline and her mother drew invidious 
comparisons between ‘ birth and fortune, 
and dwelt on Uie precedence that should 
o 2 
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at all times be given to Miss Slaney from 
the former; the more they tried to humble 
her, the more she assumed, to their ex- 
treme surprise and mortification, as they 
conceived it would have been an easy 
matter to have humbled' or intimidated 
a girl of her age, and brought up in what 
to them was comparative retirement. 

Out, notwithstanding appearances, all 
was not at peace in the bosom of the fail 
lieiress. Dundonald had succeeded in in- 
gratiating himself into her good graces, 
and the struggle this occasioned between 
love and ambition rendered her at times 
A^evy unhappy. She aspired to a title, and 
the rhin that had overwhelmed his father 
did not tend to reconcile her to the idea 
of resigning her pretensions for him ; yet 
to bring herself to resolve on giving him 
up she could not easily do. 

After the death of his mother, the fa 
titer of lord Fitzossory had married again ; 
and on his decease, his widow, who was 
rather a young woman, gave her hand to 
a gentleman of the name of Pearce, by 
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wbom bhc had a daughter, who, ort the 
death of her parents, which hapjMjiicd 
much about the same time, being left in 
very unpleasant cirannstances. w'as, ou 
the explanation of these to the earl, to 
whom she chose to consider herself re- 
lated, invited to take up her abode in his 
mansion. She was now, as already slated, 
a little on the decline — tall and stiff in 
her person, and cold, formal, and often 
supercilious, in her manner, with an ex- 
treme propensity to interfere in what did 
not concern her. From being connected, 
as she clause to conceive, with the l^itz- 
ossory f.unily, she aiTogated not a little to 
herself, never failing, wherever she thought 
this Avas not known, to make mention of 
it, by introducing the name of her mo- 
ther the countess-dowager, as indeed, in 
one way or other, she was always trying 
to do. 

« 

Lady Caroline still persevered in en- 
couraging the gallantries of lord Castle 
Dermot, but, fearful of their being no- 
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ticeii at Rock Fort, from the total stop 
that such a circumstance woiild occasion 
being put to them, she proposed, in order 
to divert suspicion from her, liis pretend- 
ing to pay his addresses to IMiss Slancy* 
From the diversion it promised to afford 
him, his lordship was prevailed on to con- 
sent; but not, however, till she had as- 
sured him that, whenever he found it 
convenient to break with her, she would 
furnish him with some plausible pretext 
for the purpose. 

Accordingly he was soon set down as 
the admirer of the young lady, whose 
usual inclination to nurth did not seem 
lessened by the circumstance. But, simple 
as many people had before thought her, 
they did not by any means think her so 
simple as her manner now. to%vards him 
manifested, seeming by it to conceive that 
the first intimation of his passion for her 
had given him a right to dictate to her, 
as on every occasion she was running up 
to him to know how she should act ; thus 
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giving an eclat and publicity to h}^ pre- 
tended attentions to her which he by no 
means desired. 

Tiie welcome which she had received 
from the earl and Grandison, Albina did 
not by any means meet with from the 
other inmates of the Castle; the younger 
ladies did not like the introduction oi* a 
person so attractive, and the old ladies 
deemed her too insignificant to be noticed, 
while lord Castle Dermot became almost 
savage with her, fi-oin not being able to 
extort from her the present address of 
Fidelia. 

The day after her arrival, the earl had 
a long conference w'ith her, in which he 
assured her both she and her brother 
might place every reliance on his friend- 
ship and kindness, as long as they acted 
agreeably to his.wishcs. One of the estates 
which her late father had purchased on 
speculation, and the title to which was 
now disputed, had been settled on them ; 
but as the 'trustees would do nothing in 
defence of it, from knowing that, if reco- 
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vered, the creditors could derive no ad- 
vantage from tlu‘ circumstance, owing to 
tlie settlement alluded to, he proceeded to 
inform her that he had given instructions 
u> his law agent to take up th(' business, 
<ind that he made but very little doubt of 
its being settled in a manner that would 
secure to them a liandsome indejK ndcnce. 

liow cheering W!i<- this intimation to 
Albina' -hon de!i»l'tful to her to think 
tliat shortly pt-'iaj's ,i would be in her 
power ’o uiehe anKUil': iiei beloved 

' i.Ux . lUiCJ end > randmot nr da the in- 
Jur)' done tlk i to her I’ai; o'- t))’- reinstat- 
ing them in all iluirf ni "rhaj pni and 
comfort ! Ifer giatitnde to lord Fit/ossory 
was what must be supposed, and the elVect 
produced on her spu'its by h‘s conversation 
with her, enabled her a little U) enjoy the 
gaiety surrounding her. lint soon she felt 
a transient damp upon them by the de- 
parture 6f colonel Grandison, whose kind, 
whose soothing attentions had the effect 
of preventing her feeling the want of them 
from others. 
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As usual, the day after liis departjitre a 
large party was assembh'd in the drawing- 
room to dinner. Amongst tlic guests were 
sir Phelim O’Leary (already inentionod) 
and his taini’y, and counsellv)r Corney, th 
friend and ecnfidant of Walter. 'Llu' for- 
mer, fond of rambling about, had come to 

the nc'ig'ibouring town of I) , to pass 

a little time there; bui liu' lilt(r resided 
in the nt iglilwurhood 


Soon after 
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“ So you rifle the hive and then forsake 

it ! Now, is 

that fair, lady O’Leary?” 

“ Ah, my 

dear lord ! 

don’t let us renew 


our arguments on the old subject ; any 
G 3 
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thin^ is fair that prevents a person suffer- 
ing martyrdom, by continuing in a place 
they cannot endure. Were you to re- 
side any time in England, I am indubi- 
tably convinced your prejudice in favour 
of this unfortunate isle would vanish, and, 
iustejid of wishing to come back to it, you 
would detest it so much as never to desire 
to come back to it.” 

“ A very sufficient reason then for not 
leaving it. I should hate and despise my- 
self, il' capable of conceiving an aversion to 
my native place.” 

“ I protest, if one can diTivc greater 
advantages and enjoyments from a resi- 
dence elsewhere, I don’t sec any reflection 
it can be upon one to do so; for what's 
tire use of taste if wo don’t discriminate 'f 
and according to our discrimination, we 
must set a value ujxon thing.s. However,’ 
added she, temporizing a little, for her 
ladyship could nov/ and then take a little 
flide into the opinion of others, if she 
tliought the one asserted by herself at tliC 
snom^t particularly calculated to offend. 
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“ I believe I might, and should iiK^eed be 
induced to remain moi’C stationary here, 
but that policy dictates to sir Phelim the 
cultivation of a connexion he has formed 
with a certain jiolitical party in the other 
kingdom ; led by it to believe that there 
is a likelihood of — but,” putting up her 
hand to shade her face and laughing af- 
fectcdl}', “ this is to be understood a« 
spoken aside — ^liis barbarous name, beg- 
ging I'ardon of his godfathers and god- 
mother, being merged in a title. Hea- 
vens ! what a name ! as my delightful 
friend Miss Uonohuc says, to have an- 
nounced in a drawing-room ! She protests 
upon her honour, that she never hears it 
that it docs not jponjure up to her view 
the liorrid murdering chieftains, alias sa- 
vages, of old IJryan Horu’s time.” 

“ Oh fie .I” cried Comey, laughing, who 
was a great pretender to a kind of sly hu- 
mour — “ What an unpatriotic lady thi<5 
Miss Donohue, to deprecate the heirs of 
her own lord!” 

“ Ay, ’tis by conduct of this kmdtT-'tis 
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by Cither inveighing against, or turning 
into ridicule, every thing belonging to Ire- 
land, that she has gradually lost her proud 
pro-cininencc amongst nations. When 
strangers hear those who have been nur- 
tured in her bosom, and battened on her 
soil, abusing her, ’tis natural h>r them to 
conclude she is every thing that is odious 
and despicable. But the bad policy of 
this will yet be perceived, when, deserted, 
and of course impoverished, she is unable, 
through such means, to furnish her unna- 
tural children with the supplies their va- 
nity and exlravagance need elsewhere.” 

“Ay, so I told lady 0’Lea)y,” cried sir 
Pheiim ; “ ’tis just the same thing, 1 .said, 
aS if she began to rail g). her daughters.” 

“ Yes, or as if one exposed the tricks of 
a vicious horse wranted to be got rid of,” 
said lord Castle Dermot. “ Curse me if 
I care whether Ireland was swallowed up 
in the sea— the Red Sea, if near enough ; 
but, damme, as I belong to it, if I would 
let any man abuse it ; by gad. I’d wing 
him like a partridge !” 
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“ He! he!” tittered lady O’L^ry — 
" ’tis well then I am of the sex that’s pri- 
vileged.” 

“ And is it only because you belong to 
Ireland that you stand up in defence of 
it?” asked Corney. “ That argues no self- 
love, to be sure !” 

“ Oh, damme if I care what it argues : 
I have already said I’ll never let any man 
abuse the country, as I am considered be- 
longing to it : but as to saying 1 like it 
better than any other, that’s a different 
thing. There’s no variety here — nothing 
on the grand, the magnificent scale that 
there is abroad.” 

" True,” as.sentod lord Fitzossory, with 
bitterness; “ but why? because the na- 
tional consequence ol' the kingdom luis 
been bartered away, and with it the 
means of keeping up that splendour and 
magnificence it could once shew has been 
lost.” 

“ Perhaps so,” said lord Castle Dermot, 
carelessly. “ If so, ’tis a pity that those 
who did as you say should not, as a pu- 
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Jiishment, be compelled to live entirely in 
it. But, curse me if it wouldn’t be too 
bad, tliat those who didn’t share in the 
crime should share in the purgatory.” 

* “ What a happy way your lordship has 

of expressing yourself!” said Comey, “ or 
improving on an observation !” 

“ Oh, darnme, I make no set speeches — 
I leave that to gentlemen of your profes- 
sion — declaiming against crimes by which 
they live. But, d-propos, my dear fellow 
— I wish you joy of your forensic honour! 
—Faith, you are getting on famously ' — 
never read Juiy thing finer in my life than 
that opening .speech of yours on that late 
crim. eon. afiair. But is it true, my dear 
fellow, tliat the lady, instead of thanking 
yon for your pathetic and extenuating re- 
presentation of her sufferings from the 
cruel gallant, slopped her carriage one day 
in the street, in order to have an opportu- 
nity of giving you a box on the ear for it ?” 

“ Oil, my lordr laughing, “ I’m not 
suffidently a man of fasliion to boast of 
the &VOUIIS of the ladies.” 
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“A devilish favour, indeed, that tfliTboast 
of! — Well, cortc\inly those affairs are very 
amusing ; the newspapers might languish 
for me, if it was not now and then for 
their appearance in them. JBefore I sit 
ilown attentively to peruse one, I alwavs 
glance over it; and if I see no list of atro- 
cious crimes, a breach of promise of mar- 
riage, or crim. con. cases, throw it aside; 
for, as to births, deaths, or marriages, curse 
me if I care wlm comes into the world, or 
who goes out of it ! and as to parliamen- 
tary debates, Westminster meetings, and 
Smitlifield returns, they are devilish bores.’' 

“ Then, instead of praying against the 
deadly sins, yv>ur lordship would rather 
pray for their commission, in order to be 
amused? ^W11, 1 am sure I don’t know 
what you would do if an amendment were 
to take place in morals, except, on the 
plan of madame Genlis for her pupil, you 
were to have one written on pui’po^e for 
yourself.” 

“ My God, then, iny lord,” said Miss 
Pearce, who was extremely precise both 
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ill lier notions as well as manners, “ is it 
possible your lordship can be amused by 
the sins of the world ? I am sure I never 
read of any thing bad, particularly these 
cases,” and she looked down affectedly, 
“ that I don’t quite shudder.” 

" What cases, ma’am ?” asked lady Ca- 
roiine, who sometimes delighted in teazing 
her. 

“ Lord, lady Caroline, you quite asto- 
nish me by your question ! — AVhat an 
alteration in manners ! — Oh, if it was ever 
imagined that I even thought of such 
matters, how my mother the countess 
dowager, and my governess madame La 
Porte, would liave stared !” 

“ Oh liOixl, ma’am, you speak of ante- 
diluvian days ! Stiff mannei’s and afl’eoted 
innocence went out with stiff stays and 
treble ruffles. No one thinks it any harm 
or indecorum now to speak of things as 
they occur.” 

“ It would be much better, however, if 
they did,” observed an elderly lady of the 
name of Franklaud; “ for those who 
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speak freely are but too apt, in tintt-, to 
act flee]}'. I dislike affectation, of all 
things ; but, of the two, I prefer the af- 
fectation of modesty to the appearance ol‘ 
none at all — that unnatural air of boldness 
now assumed by many, under the errone- 
ous idea of freedom of manners being a 
proof of honesty. It accords with the ad- 
vice o*’ riandet to assume a ^ irtuc, though 
you h.'ive it not ” 

“ But, liOrd, ma’am, one can’l shut their 
eyes and cars ; and ’tis usual to speak of 
what one reads or sees.” 

“ If wc knew how to restrain our cu- 
riosity, we should much oftener remain 
strangers to what ’tis better not to know. 
We are seldom so situated as to bo com- 
pelled to read or witness what is unpleas- 
ingt and, by-the-bye, nothing can be a 
greater proof of disrespect than for a gen- 
tleman to start certain subjects before a 
lady.” 

“ Hum !” emphatically cried lord Castle 
Dermot — “ a cut at me, as they say in 
the play, by Jove !” 
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Tb give a turn to the conversation^ 
which was now becoming too serious for 
his amusement, Corney inquired whether 
tlie ladies had heard of the marquis of 
Inverary being shortly expected in tlie 
neighbourhood ? 

No, was the reply, accompanied by in- 
quiries concerning him from those who 
were interested in the matter. 

Corney, who was a person that abound- 
ed in anecdote and what might be termed 
gossiping chat, and had heard a good deal 
of his lordship while in I.ondon, answered 
tijese, describing him as a very accom- 
plished young nobleman, of immense pos- 
sessions in the Highlands, and who was 
now coming over on a tour of pleasure. 

“ A second Syntax, perhaps,” said one 
of the Miss 0’I.iearys. 

“ He is certainly coming over in search 
of beauties,” said Frankland. 

Portable ones, I hope,” cried the se- 
cond sister, laughing. 

“ I can’t exactly say— all I can is, that, 
from what 1 have heard, he has taste 
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and gallantry sufficient to do justice to 
such.” 

“ Delightful ! There’s nothing mere 
captivating to the imagination than the 
idea of a Highland chieftain,” said Mis* 
Clinton. 

“ I'he marquis of Inverary ! — oh, now 
I recollect meeting him in my recent visit 
to London, ” observed lord Castle Dermot; 
“ and a devilish handsome fellow he ii* — 
but a little quizzical, I understand. They 

say the beautiful lady I> w'ould posU 

tively have thrown Kersclf into his arms, 
had he given her any encouragement.” 

“ God bless my .soul ! how lightly people 
speak of breaking the commandments now- 
adays!” exclaimed Miss Pearce. “ And 
does your lordship call him quizzical on 
that account ?” 

“ Do I! — curse me, yes, to bo sure, 
and a fool b*^ide. If indeed he had been 
obliged to encumber himself with her for 
life, that would have altered the case ; but 
as, by the clause in the divorce bill, one is 
not now compelled to malce what is called 
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the UmcnJc honorable, I think a man a 
fool who doesn’t i^roflt by the kindness ol’ 
u fine woman.” 

“ How generous, how noble your sen- 
timents !” said Coniey. “ 1 know not 
which to admire most, their liberality, or 
tlie frankness with which they are avowed.” 

“ Really! — ^Well, T am vastly happy 1 
excite so much admiration. Perhaps the 
caution with which you conceal yours 
will, at some time or other, not excite less 
wonder.” 

This was a remark that awakened a 
consciousness in the breast of Corney, 
that made him blush to the eyes ; he had 
adroitness, however, to conceal his confu- 
sion, and forced himself to laugh at the 
observation. 

“ My God !” ' again exclaimed Miss 
Pearce — “ But I am sure, my lord, you 
are not always serious in wlmt you say ?” 

“ Why not, ma’am ?” returned his lord- 
ship, with unparalleled impudence. “ I 
never jest but when I make love to an 
old woman.*’ 
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This unsvver had the effect of silencing 
poor Miss Pearce for some time, from the 
confusion it excited, owing to the titter it 
gave rise to amongst the younger part of 
the company. 

Lady De Bellemont soon after made a 
motion for withdrawing ; most of tlie gen- 
tlemen soon followed: the elder part of 
the company sat down to cards, but, after* 
tea, the younger part commenced dancing 
in another room. 

By the dexterous management of lady 
Caroline and Miss Clinton, who both 
viewed her with envy, and accordingly 
wished to have her mortified, Albina was 
left unengaged. Very little concerned at 
the circumstance, she sat leaning on a sofa, 
quietly looking on, when lord Castle Der- 
mot, who had first sat down to cards, in a 
sudden fit of ill-humour started up from 
the table and stalked into the room, where, 
throwing himself on a seat, he sat sulkily 
inattentive to all around him. Some one 
at length observing him, asked why he 
did not dance? 
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" Why!” he repeated — “ Why how 
the devil should I, when there’s no one to 
dance with ?” 

“ Oh insensible!” exclaimed Corney, 
glancing at Albina, who was certainly the 
handsomest girl in the room. 

“ Oh, I beg pardon,” said his lordship, 
*' for overlooking the lady.” Then rising, 
Ijut as if it was a fatigue, and stalking to 
Albina— “ May I hope, ma’am, after this, 
you’ll honour mo witb your hand ?” 

“ Oh, with the greatest pleasure, my 
lord,” replied Albina, good-humouredly, 
determined, by her manner, no one should 
triumph at her expence, by letting it be 
seen she was piqued or mortilied in the 
least by the neglect she met with. “ I 
declare, I love dancing so much, I would 
accept any partner almost, however disa- 
greeable, rather than not stand up.” 

“ Thank you, nja’am,” said his lordship, 
angrily. “ You are polite, I am sure.” 

Dear me.'” with affected simplicity, 
“ what liave I ?” , 

“ Why, that I need not place to any 
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very flattering account the honour you 
have now done me.” 

“ Dear me !” in tlie same tone in which 
she had just spoken, " how unconsciously 
sometimes people speak the truth ! I hope 
your lordship is not offended ?” 

“ Offended ! — oh no, ma’am,” pulling up 
his collar in some agitation — “ no, damn 
it, I am not easily put out of sorts with 
myself.” 

“ Indeed, so I thought." 

“ Thank you, ma’am; you improve." 

“ Indeed ! — I am vastly glad, I am sure, 
your lordsliip thinks so, because I know 
your taste and judgment to be so superla- 
tive ; and, in return, you may rely on it, 
whenever I think the same of you, you 
fcliall know it.” 

“ Vastly obliging ! — ^But I don’t think 
I shall trouble you.” 

“ Why indeed,” a little pointedly, “ I 
am rather inclined to think not.” 

Far, however, from cmitinuing to feel 
offended, this raillery had the effect of re- 



14.^ Tlin MITNSTr.R COlTAGi: BOY. 

storing lord Castle Derinot to all his usual 
careless good-humour; and liis attentions 
soort hejiaii to bo so particular to his fair 
partner, as to awakc'u tin '-'ahnisj of lady 
Caroline, and oeeaslon ! ei iiiterferene**. 
Miss Slanoy vvidied to s]>eak to him, sh..* 
said: ho -would liave declined, however, 
from the agreeable niantu r in \ihich he 
was engaged, hearing v hat tin lady had 
to say to him at jireomt, but tiii- an ex- 
pressho hiok from J .'1\ (^iroline, ord nu. t 
rein tant'y he resigned the hand ot htsfair 
piirtner. 

Her being thus able to b.dTk* their ma- 
lice occasioned no little nK'rtifie.ition to 
those who wished to mortify her, hut the 
gay and happy manners that enabled lier 
to do so were forced ; her uncertainty on 
more than one interesting subject pre- 
vented the real restoration of her spirits, 
and made her, in consequene'*, wish as 
much as possible to be alone; this, how- 
ever, she soon found she could seldom be, 
from the continual engagements that were 
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of, could she forget him, after the sym- 
VOL. ill. II 
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patlty, the gc-norous resentment he IekI 
evinced on her account ' In vain she 
wished to learn what the result of the lat- 
ter had been. Fidelia could give her lu) 
information on the subject, from the total 
(■( ssation of his intercourse with the l\Iis.s 
Hr} erlys. 

Anxious in the extreme to learn some- 
thing ros])ccting iiim. she summoned cou- 
rage to ask, after dinncT one day, when 
none but tlie family party were present, 
whether such a regiment (mentioning the 

one he belonged to) had yet (juitted 

“ ^Vhy do }OU ask'^’' demanded loul 
Castle Dermot, to whom, more than to 
any other ptTson, the question seemed ad- 
dressed. “ Do you knenv any one in it 
After he'sitating a little, Albina, with a 
blush, replied she did — “ A gentleman of 
the name of Stewendale.” 

“ The earl caught at the name', and 
starte'd. — “ What ' the son of a gentleman 
lately deceased he asked. 

Albina, by a bow, replied in the affii- 
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“ 'riio brotlu'i' of Kodolpli, I pnite^t 
(.'xdaiuK'd lady Caroliiio. Dear uk* ' 1 
should like to see hun. Pray is he hand- 
some, Miss J)undoi)ahP” 

“ \\'h(», ma’am ■*” asked Albina. 

“ the brother of colomd (iraudi- 

son. Don t ^ou know that he and eaptam 
Stovendale are brothers ■’ ’ 

“ Not till this pri'scnt minute, madam 
“ Well, tell me, is he handsome''” 

“ I should pn'sunie. ma’am,” now intei- 
rupted lord Fitzossory, with a sterniu >s 
that in.ide Albina start, “ on inan^ ai- 
eoums, it ean be of very little eonseijutnci 
to )ou to know what he is; and knowing 
what )0u do, 1 conlc'-s 1 feel surprist at 
the want of resjieet }our ladyship has 
evinced for me by the (pu'stion }ou havt 
asked. — As to you, Miss Dundonald, did 
I imagine you as wi'll informed »)n tin 
})rv'sent sidyect as laily Caroline Ayrconrl, 
I could not forgive your allusion to the 
pel son just mentioned. I now acquaint 
vou. madam, for your guidance in future 
II 2 
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tJiat Iii.s is ii nauie aixsoliitoly ])roJiibitt‘d 
ill tlii.s house; that I allow of no inter- 
feroiiee in any thiny that coneiTiis me ; 
and that, sliould }ou again attenn»l to 
make him the theim- of diseour'C, or 
choose to consider him in the light of an 
aeqiiaintane jou must cease to consider 
me in thatof a friend ; and take tins along 
with }ou, that, in disobliging and oflend- 
ing me. ’ti^ not yourself alone you injure, 
but also v'ur brntlier; for, at the moment 
ui ikodmg to reeeise \ou, 1 also decided, 
if<‘ither incurred in> resentment, to shake 
both oif. as the ungratefid stock of a man 
in rcalit) uncoinK'cted with me.” So say- 
iug, he arose, and pushing away his chair 
with violence, quitted the room. 

for a moment almost after, every one. 
\\'^alt'.‘r excepted (who was seldom discon- 
certed b) what did not immediately con- 
cern himself), seemed confounded by his 
lordship’s V iolence. — “God bless my soul'” 
exclaimed Miss Pearce, who, from political 
motives, wished, as he w'as absent, to seem 
to take part with lady Caroline — “ I am 
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sure |)<H>p]e need to wei^h tlieirnvords 
m‘)l lier(‘ iK'fore tluy ^pc‘:?k/’ 

IVrliaps it would he better if ihcw 
dwa;. s did,” returned ]ad\ l)e llelleuiont, 
in a tone of banality coolness that ])rov('d 
^\( r nuicli ofruKk d 

Dear me! liow sliockiniy his I* I<^hlp'^ 
violeaice’” said Miss (dint<au hut witlj an 
air tliat ]>rov('d she ear(‘d not in Uk' least 
<iboiit it. 'Vedl, positivedy Til t‘ndea\||ur 
to make' sure ot‘ not luarrvinfif a passi(ajat< 
man, for 1 have not l]er^es for Mich ‘-cent' 
.is thf3 recent.” 

I liop(‘, Miss Dundonald, tins v ill h(‘ 
a caution to you in. future,” said Fergus. 
ean\i<4('d heyoiul expressie^) at u hat lu had 
nu t with frean the (\arl through lua* Tii( 'ms 
‘‘ The less youn<>' ladic's speak al>out stran- 
i^XTs, the b(‘ttc‘r.” 

The affrig'lite-d and bevvi)d(Tt‘d Ml/ina 
eeaild constrain luTself no lon^^a- — b< 
unshed into te^ars, and fled to her ro<Mn 
for refuge. How bitter were^ the rellee*- 
fions tliat accompanied her tluTc^ Was 
b then on a beang who had l)cH;rayed Ifn 
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c'onsitkring her as no connexion, that sh< 
solely (lepenrlecl for protection aiut an} 
chance of future support — a h(>in^ w ho. 
on the least cajirice, the least irritation, 
could shake lua- off as easily as tlu' wintry 
w^iiid ilot's the last lingering leaves of au- 
tumn horn the despoiled tree ' — Ihit this 
was not all : should chance throw her and 
Hastings in the way of each othtT again, 
shopfunst not dare to renew her ac([iiaint- 
ance with him — dare to give him any 
pro<>f oC his being remembered with gra- 
titude and esteem by her. How was it 
that she had remained in ignorance till 
nc-w of the connexion so recentl} disco- 
\ered^ — how was it that it remained un- 
.icknow'h dged by rither brother? Her 
curiosity on this head was gratified by 
Miss P('arce, who, in trying to learn how 
she aiul Hastings had become accpiainted, 
betrayed the svhole of the Pitzossory his- 
tory. 

It seemed to Albina, from what slu 
beard, that neither brother was to blaini' 
— that a cruel policy had alone kept them 
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a.siinder; and that, if onco introdiio;‘(l t() 
cadi otlicr, they could not fail of lK'in<^ 
attached. Oh ' udiat happiness to lua- to 
bring about this introduction ' But, after 
what had occurred, to attempt .such a 
thing was not to be tliouglit of. 

The fond hojio she had indulged .»i 
sliortl} meeting with Hastings again, was 
now relinqubhed : tthat slu had desirt'd, 
she now absolutely dreaded, troni tlx- toi- 
turing feelings .she was aware it \\ould 
doom her to — tlie feelings she must expi - 
rienee from being compelled to slnin, as a 
stranger, a person who had such claims to 
lier graBtude and reeard 

Tt may readily be pn'sumed slu' did not 
recover her trampiillity ; the semblanei oi 
it, however, she was forced to assume, bj 
the watchfulness of the alarmed I'Vrgus, 
who feared her appearing unhappy might 
be constriK'd into a re.sentment against his 
lordship that might olTend him. 

About a fortnight after this hroviJlcru, 
IS the family nert assembled on<' morning 
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to brfakfast, military music \vas heard 
approaching; a servant was iiiim< diatelv 
dispatched to inquire about it, and re- 
turned with word that it was a regiment 

lately arrived at 1) , that hid come 

down to tire at a target in tlu paiiv. 

The earl, with his Wiinted jiulitenes'- 
and hospitality, declared lu' would imme- 
diately go out to introduce Imusdt to the 
otiieers, and imite tluiu to bieaUtast atlei 
tlu tiring wa^ over; lu' accoidiu’gh sallied 
forth, avcoiupauied b) the rest oi lli> part) 

Hut what was the eoniu'ion, the con- 
•>ternalion of Albina, on din-ovi ling thui 
this was the regiment to v hieh l;a^tings 
belonged ' — She glanced at the earl, but 
nothing in his countenance gave aii) ‘indi- 
cation otTiis recollecting the < ircmnstance, 
if indeed aware of it. This, how'tver, was 
not the ease either with lonl (.'astle l)er- 
mot or b'ergus, and the looks ot the latter 
terrified her by their augrv sigiufiiance. 
All she could do to traiiquiUize hiTself 
was to hope that Hastings had lU't yi't 
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I't’turued li’oin England: foiirl’iill',' ‘■hr 
looked about, aixl oot soriiir’ him ,tt l ist 
Ix'gaii to think it was as slie wislird. 

'Fhr rail introduced him t<< !h(' eoIoiM I 
and by the colonel tbt other o<n<.(‘>N vcn 
presented to the hidies. IVu sc'iiu' tiim 
thej were very agreeably anmsrd h\ (iir 
various evolutions ol‘ i! e mm, an 1 ihe 
perrormanee ol‘ the l):iiul ih v wirri >1- 
ieeted near it, listeiiiiir to s>)mr aduiired 
airs. wiK’ii an it(lie('r. turning to (uu ‘.laovi 
ing b) Albina, demanded if )i(' tut-" 
ndiat had become of Stoveiul dr 

Not 1. taith," replied tiu oihr' • " tid 
now I recollect. I missed him soon a'!< i 
the putting up of the targi't." 

..\lbina started at the nami'. l-nl uisi ou 
!y endeavoured to check Ik r rmoi too. froui 
pei’ceiving that nut oidy 1'er.pis hr; t'l 
earl were both close to lu'r. and hid al ' 
heard it. Oil, how did hir hear! jimt . t 
the moment’ how did she jirav she might 
have no furthi'r cause hir agitation ' — Ihit 
she w as destined to experience stdl ureal er 
11 .‘i 



154 THi; MUNsran cottagj boy. 

Suddenly bhc lielield Hastings approiu'li- 
ing. Conseioiis ul’ being watclu'd, a])prised 
of the consc(pieucc.s that would result Ironi 
lier recognition of him as an acipiaintamr, 
she instantly averted her head, nor \eti- 
tured to look round agaiii tor some time, 
whej) she diil, lie was gone — gone, she 
was convinced, inijiressed with the most 
injurious ideas ol' her. She had banished 
liiiu, then, lioni her — banished him, with 
a conviction of lier lieing insincere, un- 
giMteful, flirgctful of tlu' kindest atten- 
tions. the most unrcturnahle obligations. 
And was she- to allow' him to rest under 
this cruel hclic'l'? — was there no way of 
retric'ving herself in hi.s opinion — of in- 
forming him of the cruel necessity that 
f ettered her w'ill — of the fate of others de- 
pt'iiding on Ikt actpuescenco to the arbi- 
trary prohibition laid upon her ? — alas ' 
she saw' none; and her very soul was in 
agony at the thought of the light in which 
he must view' her. 

The firing at length over, the party pro- 
ceeded to the hou.se. Mec'hanically .Vlhina 
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moved along, carelcsN at tlie inoiiK'nt oi all 
that wa-i passing; not so her eoinj)anion' 
— tliey aj)peared higliK delighted vith tiu 
gallant attentions and gay badinage ol thr 
oflieers. 

“ JJnt where is Stovendale was again 
the sudden exelaniation oi'one ot'the latfi i 
“ Faith' I don't know,'’ was again tIu 
reply of the olheei who had helore an- 
sAvered a similar interrog ition, and wh'> 
still kept his station by ,(\lbina; “on beat 
mg w'e were in\ited to breakliist by the 
earl, he said he hud business elsewla'it 
but he wandd be ready to join at the first 
sound of the bugle. ’ 

fic knew then, it seemed to her, Iroio 
this, that there he would not bi' Aolunta 
rily admitted as a guest; but thi-' know 
ledge did not by any means assure Albina 
that he would form a right surmise as to 
the cause of her conduct bnvards him; be 
could scarcely, she thought, imagini' that 
the ])rejudic(' of the earl against him w'ould 
be carried to the length of restricting tti( 
ac(]uaintance of another person with him 
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Tlfe officers did not dt'parl m ithout duc' 
acknowledgments tor the reer‘})tioii tliex 
had met at lloek Fort^, or luaiig iinited 
to ie])eat their visit to it whenever a^>r('e- 
ahle; tlie earl fe(4ing pk'asure jji yielding 
to Ids natural urbanity and hospitality. 
siiu*c‘ r<‘rK‘ved hj the conduct of Ibelings 
from all h'ars of being intruded on In hinn 
The miliiarv ])art} liad no sooner taken 
leave, than h<‘ nu Jitioiu'd the eireaunslanee 
ol'his iM'longiiig to (lie n^giment, in order, 
he <uJ, tluit lh<‘ h'di(s. f>y being timely 
apprisc‘(l of it, might be iH\ tladr guard 
against an iniioduetion to liiin — Not 
ifom any personal ])rejudice, * he added. 

to the young main hnl entirelv tlie la- 
mily rt‘asons that long sinee indmvd me 
ti) (leeidt‘ against any eorresjiondence nith 
his family. — As to }ou, ?diss Dimdonald," 
turning to her, 1 thank >ou tor the at- 
Uaitioii }ou paid to iny vvislic^s on the >ul)- 
jeet; my eye was on \<hi, and 1 marked 
the decided manner in wldeli >ou ix'pdh'd 
th<' young man\N attempt lor a reneual oi‘ 
your aciiuaintancc,” 



THE Ml'NSTEK COTTAGE BOY. 157 

» 

^Vlbiiia bowed — she could not spfak at 
tlic moment, slie lould not force la rsc'lf to 
say site was bajip) at e«jnduet having met 
his aj>j)rol)ation tliat was torturing lit i 
heait to think of. 'I'he deeidt'd niannei in 
which sh*' ivjvellod his iittenijil to ■.})eal\ to 
her — oh' !io\\ agoi.i/ingl\ li)red>le wen- 
tluNc Hi wlut i\ li^ht (iid t\iv\ 

inakt lu‘j‘ bci.sc'U ^ 

For a lev* <ia)s she oontimied almost 
tlu‘ linage of' fl( s}>air ; tijc id('a tlan ot 
k'uind ot to^^cust' l(crs( H ni tin 

oyrs oj' }las]ioo , ajid tliu^ uIimjiil, lici- 
sc*lf iVom th< siD^uisli sht v as (udia ifia 
lii jiurt^uanke of ii, hlu on lu 

longer a\oi(]ini^ f;oin<> out, is foi '^om 
(la}s ptisl s!k had done; the Luiiesvon 

in the habit ol‘fre([uentl\ ^^onej t(t i) . 

and tliitlur she risolvt^fl on now caeompa 
n\in«j: tfican, eonetixiim that tii(‘iv \N .is a 

J D O 

eiianee (>f‘ eiieouiitc nn^ him. In a wa\ that 
would afford her an opportunity ot' gixinu 
t1i(‘ i‘\}j]anation sh desiied. 

According!), the next time the earriauc* 
was ordered tlare, '•lie took a place in it. 
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with hrtly Caroline and Miss Clinton, nn- 
attcnd('d, to her groat joy. either by Fer- 
gn^ or any other of the gentleJiien that 
day, owing to tluTO iK'ing a race on the 
strand. They drove to a milliner’s on the 
(.rand Parade. Albina alighted, and her 
eoinjianions were about following hei, 
w hen the marchioness of CuiTagli's car- 
riage driving by to a neighbouring hotel, 
tluv drew back, and, telling her they 
Avouhl b(' with her [we.sently, ordered the 
(■Mth.iiau to follow thitiuT, wishing to 
]).ty their eorapliments to her ladyship. 
Albina, who had really some 2)urcha.ses to 
make, advanced into the shop, but had 
scarcely done so, when she started at be- 
lu)lding blastings, half-.seatcd on the coun- 
tt'r. trying on some gloves. From the 
manner in which she caught him regard- 
ing her, it was evident he had been watch- 
ing her from the moment ol‘ her alighting . 
but, the instant their eyes encounteia'il. 
his were withdrawn, and he began .some 
laughing remark to the young girl who 
was attending him with the gloves. 
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Tremhliiifr itli aghation, Alltina iMcn tnl 
oil to ail inner room wliero the uiilliner\ 
was displayed, anil, sinking on a seat, f.iint- 
1} mentioned the articles she wanted lo 
see. While the woman was selectin<j tin, ni. 
slie tried to compose liers(‘ll^^ — but in \snn 
— tl»c opportunity slu* had so earnest 1\ 
wislied for o<‘ comiuo’ to <m (Apiaiiatien 
with Hastings liad occurred, but sht kh(‘\^ 
not lu)w, or rather wanted eoujaL»i\ 
make use of it ; oftended as he so t \ul( nl 
ly was, h(' might r(‘|)el anj (hurt lor t!ie 
purpo^'C; and if' he did, the nu4i\^ tui 
tliis effort unexplained, what n)i^^ < ^nstna*- 
tion might ho not put On it 

lJudecid(‘d how to act, con\ inc( d that, 
if she did not a\ail herself o^' lh(' pr s( lU 
opportunity for explanation, slu' should 
regret, Avhen too late, nut Irning doin' so, 
yet sStill shrinking from the nu'asiin*, sh< 
at length determined on a tew liiK's to 
him, conceiving thtre was a much greater 
chanc(‘ of avoiding xshat she drc'adc^d h\ 
<uldr(ssing him in this way, than attcaejit- 
ing it ^erhally ; accordingly, tearing a h d 
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ihnn a pocket-book she liad in her ridicule, 
slic hastily wrote the followinfjf lines witli 
her pencil: — 


To Caplain Siovcudale. 

“ In acting- as 1 now do, 1 nia\ 
I)e aecus(‘d oi‘ iiKlccoriiin ; but I Jii 

cairriii,^ the risk, ratlier Ilian being aa n >lu 
by captain Stovendale ol‘ lorgt tfuliu ss oi 
the kind attentions recei\ed from him, oi 
by nnselk ol' an) slight or disrcsptci to 
tilt* brother oi a person I owe such obliga- 
tions to as to colonel (irandison. lo ac- 
t*ount for the incident of the otlier da), 1 
have only, I trust, to inform captain Sto- 
vendale that 1 am at present under the 
absolute control of lord h'il/ossory — a car- 
caaustance which lie was not perhaps pic- 
\ iously ap[)riscd of, but w hich wdlk 1 trust, 
iiilly explain what 1 wish to be under^^tood 
bv him. “ D/ 


While twisting it up, her eyes involun- 
tarily uplifted, she beheld herself the ob- 
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ject of liis fixed attention : no tiin#\w»s to 
be lost — ^the person in attendance was for- 
tunately ealleil awa\ at the uionient b\ 
so!U(‘ other customers, and she aeeordinf<ly 
held it up to him 

He started, and for a minute looked ii- 
resolute, or mther as 'f he knew not how 
to belie\e uhat lie san , tlaii advancing 
into the parlour — “ .'fe, madam lie said 
— “ Am I misf.iken-^ oi did vni do me 
file honour ol’ m\itme me lu'te 

Albina \\..s unable to speak — she alnuM 
feared she was wrong in wh.d she liad 
done; but it wa-. now too late to draw 
back. In silence slu ga\e him her billet, 
and then, to a\oid his looks. pr(t“niied to 
bus) herself in evamining the things dis- 
plaA'cd before her. 

The woman of the shoji now returned, 
and immediately Hastings retin'd, and the 
next minute (juitted the shop. Albina 
knew not what to think, and her uneer- 
tainty augmented the previous colour on 
her cheek to a feverish glow. Should her 
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apologjU her explanation, be treated witli 
disdain — Rut the idea was not endurable. 
She hatl no time to dwell on it: lady Ca- 
roline and Miss Clinton spec'dily returned 
aceo]n])anied by s(‘veral of the otlieers, and 
of course she was compelled to try and 
nnise herself from her abstraction. 

A\diile endeavouring to appear amused 
by soiiu' of the gay badinage addressed to 
her. l!a‘-tings agaii! entered. Iinobinta- 
lily, on perceiving him, her eyes were 
.i\('i(e(l and for a niinute she had not 
I'our.ige to steal a glance. AMien at length 
six summoned courage for the purpose, 
oh ' hovv uas she reassured by the expres- 
si\e look of gratitudi' she caught from 
him ! She had succeeded then in acquit- 
ting herself in his opinion, and a weight 
of misery was removed from her he.irt by 
the conviction; but any further commu- 
nication than by looks was just at the 
prcK-ise moment prevetited by the watch- 
fulness of lady Caroline and Miss Clinton, 
who no sooner understood who he was, 
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than, after starinjjj at him till th<^||!a| iso- 
liilely t'ml)airass('(l him, they liirneil their 
attontioji upon her. 

At length the} prepan'd to depart. ^\1- 
hina was f()llowing to the earriage, haiuh-d 
by an otlieer, when Hastiie^s starfmp' for- 
ward. stoojH'd down, and sayin>>, “ \'ou 
li.ive dropt ‘'Onsethmp', ma’am," slipped a 
(oldod paper into her hand; md iIh'D 
draw ill;;’ hack, hut not without a .stilh d 
sigh of regret at being pu'\enU‘d ])a) ing 
attention to her, allowed lu'r to proceed. 

With wliat eagerness did :h<‘ hasten 
to her ehamber the nt of reaehing 

Hock P''ort, for the purjiose of perusjue 
her billet, which ran as follows : — 


“ To j1/ms DundoiniUl. 

“ EIow impossible to express nn 
gratitude for the goodness, the condescen- 
sion of Miss Dundonald, in explaining to 
me the circumstance that occasioned the 
misery of the other day ' To find that it 
was caused by the inveteracy of cruel [irc'- 
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)iidi(;d(||ancl not any wish on the part oi 
M iss Dnndonald to deprive jne ot the 
hope of b('ing allowed to enltivate hej 
esteem, compensates ni(' for it. Witli tin. 
fiA'cliest sentiments of esteem, gratitude, 
<ind resjieet, 1 r< main her etenially devoted 

“• T1 S.’ 

In haviupf so ha))j)ily aceomjdislK'd an 
\ \planation s(» esseiitial t<i her tranipiillity, 
it may readily he sujjposed the heart ol 
\lbina was lightined of an o])]>ressi\e 
load; still, however, .she had to lament 
the cruel decision lord Fitzossory Hie 
officers of his * regiment became intimate 
at Hock Fort, but be no moiv appi'civd 
with them at it; and e\cn on occasions 
when military evolutions might have fur- 
nished him with a pretext, he was still 
absent ; so that at last Albina was in- 
clined to belie've he had obtained leave o( 
•absence again. Her heart sunk at tin 
surmise; for, uncertain as every thing still 
remained relative to her future destina- 
tion. she conceived it but too likelv. if 
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tIuN weic lli(‘ (.MSf, tli(‘\ niii>lit not >ne('l 
itgaifh 

liad no liojH' ot a })arlial rrsturalion ol 
fortune becai indulgi'd. reason would liaM 
^uggest<al })erlKips tliat it were Ixlter this 
should h(‘ the* (Ms(' ; l)ui, indulging siuii a 
hoj)C‘ as s1k‘ did fioin the rc‘()r(‘senta{uae 
ol lord Fit/<^ssor\, she liad sctTtll) wjslu^ci 
ibr oj^jx^rtuintic s each heeoining InKca 
know u to tile otiuT. 

j)ain!ul resM'ai» I slie was eonipelleii 
u uj)on horded in <‘oin|/an>, nutO^ 

liei fvvk, as iuu(‘h as ]>ossi!)!r\ to i). h\ hi'i 
s^li; h('r gh‘ati.st indulge nc*e wa^' d( rivtvi 
fi\au ranihling vi!k>u 1 the dc‘lighlful do- 
main of li'oek Fortl rieh in varit‘d seeiUiX, 
and eouiinanding the most enelianting 
vicAi’s. As she was v.alkiug one day at a 
distanee from tlie mansion, a nistlinji 
amulst some adjoining thiekets nuKte lui 
suddenly pause, and the lU'xt instant slie 
belield Hastings before her. 
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'riuXKiNc. wliat AlUiiia had d«)iK\ h»'i 
surpiise at this t'uiounter was t'xcessi\f. 
<tn.l ''Kch as, united to other jiovverful .sen- 
-satiou.s at the niouient, took almost from 
lier tlie power of replying to his ardent 
nujinnes after her health, and animated 
<‘\pressions of pleasure at this unexpected 
meeting. — “ Unexpected indeed repeat- 
ed Albina, at length a little recovering 
III-! seif, and })rocceding to inform him ot 
Ins liaving obtained leas e of absence again 
“ !No,” he said; afttr having it so lately, 
he should have found that a difficult mat- 
ter. But not taking any great interest. 

he added, in the gaieties of D , he 

had exchanged with an officer .stationed 
at a village in the vicinity. 
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(in U-arninjr tin ii.'.nu — •• You lm^^t In 
ll)ii(i ol’ solitiulo iiuk'fd t-> t(. tl' 11 , s.i'.l 

x'Mlmi.'i, “ liir it i> in imlii 'iliit m.n lx 
>1\ 1(.‘<1 a iniscTalik' pl.ux 

“ I don't )))•{'!. nd to !h- .ui aiulioriii. in 
iny dispoMtion," lie rctunit'd; ” but Muu 
arc (‘ircnniManco.s at tinios that inak< o'- 
act contrary to our real propensiti< 

Albina piusscd ubal he alln.k'd to — 
un\vil]inp;ncss to be in the wi^ o! in 
coiintcrina the h’ilzo^sorv !ainil\, liom 
the einbarrassiiift leclinu'« ■'he conceixed 
he must cvperi^'iicx . on inn hi his consci- 
(Hi.sncss of the claims h<' I'ad to then no- 
tice, i’rom the connexion .subsistnu, lx - 
tween them, and the injurious infcKnce^ 
that mio'lit be <h'! 0 \n (rom their ovirsielit 
oi him Avliert that coimc.xii.u wa.s kiioan 
— “ I beliexe,” hesitating a little. " I nun 
\enture to ,say I understand you.' s.ml 
Albina; “ but 1 trusttho.se circumstances 
you have just alluded to will not long re- 
main in force. Your brother is short Iv 
expected back to the Castle again, and tis 
impossible, I think, for him to knov vou 
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,irc in his neighbourhood, without such 
an iut(Tcourse l.thing place between you 
as ijiu.st, till’ th(' lilt lire, insun- you every 
proper attention iiiTe.” 

‘‘ No, no.” exclaimed Hustings, vvannlv. 
” I ('utiTtain no such h(>](e; and excust 
me. dear Miss Dundonalcl, but let nu' en- 
treat vm neviT to nuntion the grandson 
of loril h’itzossorv to mo again by the title 
ol’ lirother ; hi' has disclaimed, he has re- 
noanci'd,” he continued, with added heat 
.aid inere.ising agitation. “ that title, and 
!ie\er. never will I aeain allow mssidf to 
v.onsider him as bcaiing ii. lie has re- 
pelled, he has rc;jected my alfection, and 
I must bo abject in soul,” Avitli a bitter 
smih he added, “ if 1 coidd keep alive 
the idea of a connesion thus renounced at 
one side.” 

“(iood (»od' toA\hat unhappy mistake 
is all this owing?” said ^Vlbina; “for to 
something of the kind 1 am persuaded it 
is to be imputed, so truly amiable does 
your brother appear to be. Pardon me, 
but your relationship is so ujipermost in 
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my tlioughts, that I cannot torbcar in«> 
liiin tlicil title — a title' I trust aiul IhIkac' 
you will hlni (k*scr\uii; of." 

"riu' Avjnu lu^artcd and ocncroiis rJ. 
most ever jud^ve <»f (/tlu rs i*' them^x'lv^ ^ * 
])ut 1 ]\i\\v ])i‘o irrelra^ahlc' ])roor, ot 
colcaiel (h\uvh‘'(»]i hiiiis<‘lf '♦>is!i*n'; to (h^- 
elaiiu ii — ^*Kh )}n'ol\is has ,d tnu*' nnni<:. 
and iiri(at<J e\(‘rv fe^liuje — Ihit 1' < U'' 
chan^i' tlie siihjeot," he avlded — " a m*- 
jeel that ^hah* s, that iUi,itc>tos my \t;\ 
soul;" and as he sp{»kc' h* l>a^so 1 

Ilk handkerchief aoro.^s his hro\,. 

^Mhina could not })ei\S(‘\crt in a subjt ( t 
sIk' saw thus aj^italin^ to him; he 
of the oratitiulo lu* owo.l f)* tin- ( mh \ 
scending eNjihination ^he h m1 '^imu Inm. 
— 1 should have comadt n d it dm / da 
ivjilied, “ to any oiu' — tlutu^h no[ to ^^11 
]K'rl»apsf' >vith a blusli and a Uiiilo, h 
addt'cl, sluHilil I haw beiii so 
to make it." She then, to chtclc pc'dutp 
the c \prcssion of the ice]in; 4 ;'> s’ne sa\»' tins 
bliisii and siaile had t'XC'ited, ciiUa'cd int ^ 
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ii (IcTaii of all that had occurred since the!) 
]jartiiig in England. 

W'ith the mo'it earnest attention li*“ 
li 'toned to her, and evidently ajjpeared 
only restrained by delicate ap])rehen.si\o- 
iK'Ss from giving utterance to the emo- 
tions it ('xcited. 

Jlut at length it was necessary they 
.should separate: what exactly passed at 
t!ie moment wo cannot sav, but certain t 
is, that after this Albina did not feel sur- 
prif.c again when in her usual walks she 
.sometimes met him. 

Eod by various eireumstanees to consi- 
der each other in a bght that propelled to 
mutual ewitidence, the minutes flew snift- 
1}' while conversing, and every succeeding 
meeting served but to render each still 
more interesting to the other. Tho.se fe- 
licitous moments, however, were not en- 
joyed by Hastings without a thousand al- 
hwing pangs; lost to all hope of indepen- 
dence, the imprudence of seeking them 
was but too sen.sibly felt; yet, spite oi 
this conviction, he persisted in doing so. 
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The feelings of his tortured heart, ho’./- 
tner, could not always be restrained. — 
“ Oh Cod'” he saddenly exclaimed one 
day, k'tting fall tlu' hand of Albina, A\hicl>, 
pointin'^ out a jirospect to him, he had 
oently seized and tarrii'd to his lijA, 
“ nliat Avn ♦'•lu'diiess am 1 entailing (.n 
myself In tin indulg<'nce I am now ei*- 
joying' — lint, though aware of tliis, i 
c.tnnol — cannot bring myself to lbreg</ t 
— no. lliough convinci'd that, th(‘ more I 
know, the mori* I must admire — that eatli 
succeeding intern iew tends but to incre.iS'* 
a pa'-^ion fortune renders hopeless. 'S'es, 
}es,” passkmately throwing himself at tiu' 
feet of Albina, and for a minute leaning 
his throbbing head against her, “ love ai.rl 
despair must for ever be the inmates ' f 
my bosom ; the splendid hopes of my 
south arc blasted — the proud cxpectatioiis 
I was taught to chcrisli are destroyed; 
and (iod is my witness, that even ii 1 
c ould not drag the being 1 most love on 
larth into wretchedness with me — ” His 
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voice became btifled — he coidil not alliult' 
to the Ihtter leverse in his situation with- 
out heliums being excited lh.it shook his 
very Iranie. Siuldenly he turned aw.ay 
fiom Albina, but without rising, :ukI 
d.a'-hed lumsc'lf .against the ground. 

'I’erritied, atreeled l)eyond description, 
she calk'd upon him, she conjurt'd him to 
rise; but he aj^pe.ired to lu'.ir her 3iot 
th(‘ f.ital imprudenc-e of his liither, the dis- 
dain of hii brotheT, the slab' of hctpcless 
liii'p'fing misery to which he seemed 
(hiomed, with liis inca])al)Uily of be.iring 
slights, his IvC'C'u, his trembling susceptibi- 
lity — all j)rc-,sed on his br.iin at the nio- 
ni( nt, and wrought him u}i almost to 
fren/y. — " Stovendak', for }ut} 's sake ! for 
{kKi’ssake! recollect yourself,’’ still more 
earnestly urge'd the affrighted Al)>iua 
but still lie spoke not. She knell down 
beside him — “ l)h, Stovendale !” she ex- 
claimed, “ if to bo assured of niy rcg-ird, 
if to be assured tlie hopes 1 am permit tc 1 
to i’ldulge of returning fortuius a'c- ren- 
dend doubly deliglitful from the penni.' 
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^loa tlicir 'will oixt to oinu^ 

the ^MK*('iit) <n liu^t rejjfard. will Mu)th or 
allcxiate >v>ur n^vivo that as- 

oura])Ct‘ n(W\. I ph — i biiul ionsmI* 

to }ou, ibitono pnwe ])i(>piuous, 

s1k)u 1<1 oironni w.ncos turn out as to 
cus|uii us O'* iitiprudcuoc, l)(>th in our own 
eyes and M’t c oi' the woild, tor \itld- 
inp; to uui uaitual sc^ntinants for tath 
otiu'r;’ 

'riu‘ conclusion v>f this sccuc must. 
prcMinu, bo Mijardin us U) dwell on — tlic 
ecstacy (‘f the ^^Uttcful Sto\onclale, the 
Ai])ti{]v oi' his iinpasdoiud lasirt, or the 
d(‘li^lit of the i wis ^Mh/ma. at iKuing 
the powaT ol' iiujetdino’ ln))))in(‘Ss to that 
Jieail. llie naniiny's to wdnch (Mch had 
licrc'tofore j;i\eu the air cd’ chance w^erc 
}U)W' no lon<.aT c'-cribeil to it , the onis c n- 
joMnent ol'carli at the ])rc*sent jaric'd was 
d(Ti\cd fiom tlicni. Ihil, exquisite a> was 
tlijs, it w’as oJ’tvU iutcrnipteal by aj)])!*-- 
hensi<in, particularl} on ti)e side of Albrna, 
oi‘ any j^remature suspicion or <iis(‘overy 
taking place; still, liow'cver, slie knewe la t 



174 TTIE irUNSTEll COTTA(»E BOV. 

how to refuse to Hastings the gratification 
oC seeing her. 

Bui soon there was a new source of in- 
quietiule: the arrival of tlie eagerly-ex- 
pocted niarcpiis of Inverary was at length 
announced. The earl, with the other gen- 
llemen at Bock Fort, innnediatc'lv lias- 
lened to pay their cojiipliinents to him, 
and cards were speedily issued for se\c- 
ral enlertaimnents ; amongst these was a 
splendid ball by the bishop’s lady, at the 

{>a1acc i)i D , and all became bustle 

and ])ivparation. 

7 \lbina would gladlv have been excused 
taking any part in what was going for- 
ward, but, on her liinting a wash to this 
effect to Fergus, in a furious voice lie told 
lier not to make herself I’idieulou'. by an 
affectation of more feeling and sensibility 
than any one wmuld give her crc'dit for. 

To have allowed her to follow the bent 
of her inclination svould not by any means 
1k.\ e been displeasing either to his mistre 
or the either fair one's at the Castle, as tliev 
all rc'garded her with an eye of cm} • .Mi'-s 
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diiitoii, liowevcT, was the one tlmt Ica.t 
seared lx'in<r ]*i\ ailed by Ikt, so urrouani 
was the opinion she onUrtainc'd of her 
tnni charms, ant] cjUcIi A\cre the pre{>Jira- 
tions sh(' had made for gi\ ing- tliem all the 
aids of dr(‘ss on tliis (iCCMsion. Absolutely 
aiming at the (‘iRujiied of the niarqiii'^, 
notwithsianding the real j>artiality she 
f(‘lt for iVrgus, and the (iK*onra;>enu ni 
she had given him, nothing eoidd exceed 
Jicr impatience for the ball at the palace, 
whieli vais to introduce Ijtr to liim. A 
riunoiir of tlu* sjdendid dresses slu* htul 
got dovMi from Dublin for th<* oct vision 
gt)t nliroad; but in vain w.as she S(/licitcd 
even for a description of thest^ — in \ain 
was licr woman beslegvd by tlK‘ milliners 

and mantnaniakers of 1) lor th(‘ 

same purjiose; botli remained inc‘Xomb](\ 
— Thougli indeed I believe, mean,'’ slid 
Cliatterly, a pert Knglish girl, bronglil 
over expressly for Ikt, as she was dn^ssing 
her on this important evening, “ one 
might have ventured to have shewn your 
grand dresses; for, except lady Carolin'*, 
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lumo conld liave thought ol’ gdtiog atiy 
thing like* them. Tjord, meni ' whut .• 

poor nihhi'-Iiing sot tlioy ore in I) ' 

AMiy, 1 uin as-jured, inoin, then-’s not a 
})crhon of real ([nality in it. lint indeid, 
inein, a^-king }(n]r jwrdon for the remark, 
tliis lu'rr* Ilij'eland is a sad place.” 

‘* Oil indeed, Chattcrly, you needn’t ask 
niy pardon for aim dug it — )ou are wel- 
come to do so a*! mucli as )ou like; fox- 
no one can hate or despise it more than I 
do. r as>.ure you, tlic inomenl 1 am tiiv 
<mn mistress, which will now be jiretty 
.svion, should I not be married before, 
Vid.icl', cnh'c V,” %vlth a sclf-appros ing 
smile as she adjusted a ringlet at the glass. 
“ is not improbable, I shall lease it for 
Kngland.” 

“ \\'in you indeed, mcm^” cried C'hat- 
t(‘rly, in an icstacy; “ well, really jour 
ladyship makes me almost jump for joy 
to hear you .say so ; for, to be sure, though 
yf)u arc all gencrositj', I believe I .shoidd 
still break my poor ’art if I thought I 
was to li^•o in this here outlandish place. 



rjii: Muxvi 1 « cor tag n i?uv. 1 /7 
■tvhfre, to be sure, one e.iii t liuiul. iA.ukI 
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Jinir tbcit i.!» said, ai)tl the r(‘st is such h.icl 
]lon;>lish, 'tis ]m it} much tlic sanu* thin 
Oh, liicur IIk'K' } 011*11 ML* hfo, as iity 
lady r*(‘llair used iosa}, that I hv«.d with 
h( thiv' 1 eaincovir to\nu — 'tis there } v>ahl 
have ]a-o]u'r \)Uiap;e done to your cduin.s 
— uo suv'ii J^wihry doiu<;s there as Ik'Os 
B ut lank, JiK in * iiow d»oul(l tiadr^pc^'j li ^ 
\viM‘s kitow 1*(U\ to do things st}h h , 
And to ])(' >ure Ituie are none ht U< t i 

13 , V itli all llkir talkiiij* al)oi i > t 

]>co}d. nu) fir^l (iicks. Jamk-tOUM t }’ 
if* it dH.uii iUake ore sick to la u e !) 
riil>hish t<iUv ot' distiiu lions’ dis a [ 
to be sure, nienn that a R\d ]<id} ca i - 
tie, like' }oii, should be obluetU'd to x 
with siuli a set. IJiit, to be sure', n t i, 
dis a eoinfort to tliink tlial will Ik* 1)10 i a* 
a sliort time now. \\ hen }ou go to 1 
don, then, nicin, you 11 find }otnscU’ ei 
your ]>rv>]KT ^pesTe; then, nuan. } aid 
sliiiK in }our own laleUKiit — you 11 he* <t 
belle wdiere, us iny lady ii'.lkur savs, theie 
^ l3 
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arc be aux ■worth looking at. Oh, mom I 
’tis onougli to tossicate one's very senses ! 
— the bustle, and the hurr>% and the gran- 
deur of liondon — the routes, and the ho- 
peras, and the pick-nicks — with the mas- 
querades, and the galas, and the foots, and 
the reviews, and the (Jejcuncs — with jiiy 
loi’d mayor’s balls and the other city shows 
— and the fine races at Kpsoin and Ascot 
— and Vauxhall, and all the d^inler and 
sun liner theatres ! Dear me, mem' after 
all tlu'' 0 , if one isn’t tomjited to laugh al 

the aiming of the poor folks of 1) . 

with their three sedans in the jilaee for 
till' accommodation of the numerous fa- 
shionables, and their assembly-roc'Ui, lit 
up Mith tin sconces and farthing caiidlts' 
— enough to make a llussian sick with 
the smell of the fallow — I am sure it did 
me, 'when 1 went there one night to sec 
the dani'ing. because you were there, mem. 
J,ord, how I did stare! wdien I asked tin- 
the w ax-lights (which 1 am sure a head- 
servant in Loiidon w'ouldn’t give a party 
■without haling), and they told me they 
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never thougJit of nothing ol' tliat* kiiul 
liere!" 

Mivs Clinton laughed, and assented to 
all her tlii)j)ant and artful attendant saul, 
losijig in her inunner to lu'V that haughti- 
nevs that generally distinguished it to 
othens. Hut Cltatlerly po^sessed i?j an 
eminent dc'gnv the talent of making 
people pleased with themselves; slie af- 
fected t<) start hack in transport on tho 
completion of her huU’s toilet, ]}rote. ting 
she wi‘>lHd she e<>iild render lur-kh' in- 
visible, in orclei to listen to the rc in.iri.s 
and oh'-ersatio’c. the envy ..nd adnnration, 
she was coinineed she v\ould < xeite. 

Delighted wdth herself, and of eoui'O 
antieiiiating every thing that was delight- 
ful from the evening, iMi^s Clinton h f, 
htr ehamher. 'I'he dress whicli had hte)) 
so coveted to be seen, consisted of a a/Iv' 
of the finest net, trimmed with the riehc'-t 
laee, festooned up with light limey llowers, 
and worn r>ver a slip of silver tisstie, whii'h, 
through its thin texture, had something 
of the undulating sparkling of dew in the 
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Miiibduus. liubios and pearls, intersei, 
eoiiipo.sed the oniaincnts for her neck and 
liair; and .iUo'jcthcr, her cuniplesJon im- 
proved by arf", and her counlenancc radiant 
with (h'li'flitful expectation, she looked 
very da//lin,ij and attractive. 

AN'hilc Mrs. Cliatterly was adniinistcr- 
iiii!;’ to lu‘r fair mistress a proper quantity 
of that delicious essence in which she de- 
b_<>-hled. Miss IVg^y Maebride, cng'ayed 
a. an attcjulant on lady Caroline since her 
coining to the country, was trj jn"*' her 
abilities in the same way. — “• Sorrow may 
care''’ she cried, as she was ])iitting on 
luT robe — “ they needn’t ha\e bc’cn so 
(.liurllsb — Miss Clinteai and hiT maid — 
alamt the tine things that came tlown 
from Dublin ; for I’m sure and sartain a 
bisuitilulle'r dress than this otie needii’t 
dcsir(' to clap their eves on.” 

“ Wdiy, 1 lio]>e you don’t mean to insi- 
nuate, IVggy, tliat I wanted to see Miss 
Clinton's things, in order to take ])atleru 
by them ?” 

“ IMc, ma’am ! lord, I never had such a 
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tlxHiglit in in\ hnacP — \ou, a n al iTnaji 
iacU, to take [Kiti^'in in ah} thiiii; In Inr, 
the vstart-up‘ — no, naain ; 1 only nuMiit, il 
} ou had, they ntvdnt have* i)« t n .so c'losf, 
sine<‘, spiU ot them. }ou lui\e Janulsoine 
thln^i>s joiinsth' and any how, 'tio not the 
Jinobt dn\ss, but tie' luindsoiiu'sl ptista* 
that's hiuN^ Ihoii^ht <»f‘; so I liaxe it to n» 
guessed Avho udl he n o4 looki'd at to- 
night. Htit, for all tla.l, 1 !! he u)) to lua- 
<!ani Clhdterl} } id, yi iid‘/nio one .i ;^hmp ^ 
of her lad} tlnui^', a> il‘ onc' eonld have 
^Uudeacd them up, as the c'ow did I'onj 
'riiiiihb. Ihit till* truth IS, she is 
%)aii.ed she s pt .1 , and, ^»od khijns. 
lliat's s,i}ii)^ cnuuoh; disp $raf,ini», too, 
evviy thiH<; she se^ s — to^^'inix np la r no o, 
iU> it da v\ <aiUil to miIII* llu' moon, id \\ u.d 
her ])etters aie c oiitiut v\ d h. Oeh, then, 
‘Us ( nou^^h to Ac\ the ])alh !ue id a mint 
to liear the* likes </f h( r aliusin.^ (^trv 
tliinj*, v\ith lier " <»h lauk ’ v\e h.ivc* iuj 
^ueli ihin^' in Knglaud and, ‘ dear} me' 
we hii\i‘ no idea of such a tlfmo there; 
and ^ in England we do so and so.’ — ‘ Ah 
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then, Mrs. Chatteiiy,’ says the houselvf‘c]>cr 
Iht' (tihcr ovening to her, ‘ quiet and soft- 
1} — don’t be bothering us always about 
England; you are in Ireland now, and if 
yon don’t like it, there’s tlio broad sea that 
brought you over to take you back again, 
.11 )d weleoine.” 

*' Served her quite right,” condescended 
to observe lady Caroline, 

“ ^’es, ma’am ; so. I am sure your lady- 
ship must think. And then, ma’am, she’s 
the greatest cheat in the world at eards ; 
"O mean too — always pretending, when 
.die loses, she has no change about her. 
For my part, I’d scorn to be like lier; I 
never sit down Avithout having plenty of 
li\e])ennies and tenpennies about me.- — 
lJut if she Avon’t get it from Miss Clinton 
to-night, Avhen she finds that other people 
know hoAV to set off and make their ladies 
look ten times better than herself.” 

“ I'jKm m)’ Avord, you are a very odd 
kind of girl, Peggy, 1 Ix'licA e : I am noAv 
liegiiining to knoAv you better than 1 did 
at first. But Avhy don’t you take that 
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h(^a]) oir I threw out of urawta’s to- 
day ?’* 

“What ! all tlio things upon that chajj’. 
does your ladysluip moan — thi^ j/inh 
rind all? Well, Tni sure 1 am moro ht‘- 
lioldon to your lad\shi]) than I can min- 
tioii; lor that {/Ink dnss v, ill give in(‘ an 
o}>})ortinnfy of gTiggino- IMjs. Chattia'ly, 
l)oc*au'<-o slu' says ’tis so hoooming to a cl(‘ar 
comploxion.’’ 

Next to l><Ts<‘]r, lady Caroline' 
anxious ahout Miss SlaiK'V tv)-inght, inun 
luT arcloiii wisli to mortify tho arrogant 
hoirc'ss ; (‘oncch ing that, if tlu* marepiis 
aahiiinxl h(‘r at all, her hirth thrown int<» 
the scale must make it ])re]jnnderalo in 
her lli\our. 

\\’hetht‘r she tvas pleased witli tl)(‘ ajo 
])(‘araiKv ol' the young hu!y on this iie(*a- 
sion w^e cannot say, hut ciaTainly the 
young lady ivas so lierself: running ny) 
to lord Castle Dennot with lu'r usual 
..\udrey-like air, the jnouu^nt she enteaed 
tl)e draw’ing-rooin, she tworlcxl herstll’ 
round, and asked him how lie liked her 
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drc,4? — “ Do you lliiiik it too sliod. o. 
too long?” slic a.skecl; “ for, you knoAV, I 
think A ou lia\ e a right to give an o])inion.’ 

Katlier di,>eonoor(oil by this public aj)- 
])oul, from seeijig the eyes of the carl on 
liiin, he tried to laugh it off, but it would 
not do; and at last — “ Oh, curse ii;c T 
be e'.clainu'd, “ I think it like the weaixr 
— <£uite the thing.” 

“ Ihit there’s another thing I want to 
■isk she < ned, laying her hand on 

his ai 'M “ Should there be waltzing to- 
night. do you objt'ct?” 

What ! to your waltzing? — No, you 
may waltz eeith the de\il,” be was on the 
])oint of answering, but checked himst'lf, 
to say — “ with the uhole room, if you 
like it.” 

“ Oh, how' good-naturexl !” cried ISIiss 
Slaney, in a tone of alfected delight, and 
vith something like a .skip expressive of 
the same I’eeling, as she bounded across 
the room to slienv iter drc.ss to the dow- 
ager, or rather ask her opinion also of it. 

Ey the time the party reached the pa- 
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lice it YMs cr(rv(lc(l, all tlio littlc'-u:n .'.I 

of I) lK‘in;^ on tliiv <.v’- 

casioii, the family's of consoqucau'c in tlic 
iieig'libourhooci too few, even witli 

tlu' addition or‘ the niilitaiy, to form a 
full asseinldy, and t])(‘ lasliop l)esides not 
cho(>sjn^ii; to be af*ein d of imidious dj^- 
tinctions: as littl*' as llic* ladies of In's 

family, did lie 1ik(‘ associatin'^ with tl»e 

gentry of I) • not IKan flu^ a(*tual 

want of ah} real co3is(‘({uene(' ainongj't 
them, but (.he jx'ir arroganc^c* and stnjiid 
ilhlierality by ydiicli they wdx* distin- 
guished. Without liaviug o>k‘ j)(*oson 
amongst tiieiu entitled to pi’eced(aj(S‘, 
they were ('ternally talking of thr first 
pco})le, and, in Ifieir stu])id A^ay, drawing 
distinctions that wen' al^solutelv liulie'rous. 
AccustonK'd to tins, the respeetive parths 
Avere not so luucli struck by the eireuni- 
stan(‘e as strangers, yho were eontiiuiully 
liearing. wlieii tlu‘y (*aine, of first peoples 
and first ])eoj)le naturally in(juir(‘d for 
these people; and could not bel[) laugh- 
ing Avlien they heard of the Avife of‘ an 
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•attorney looking down iipon llio wif>' ol 
an attorney, because in not quite so liand- 
stnne a bouse as herself; and the lady ol’ 
the son of a tailor excluding from her 
parties the family jof a tailor, heeanse the 
father was still in business. Xo matter 
about beauty, gfcnius, or merit — if belong- 
ing to the second class, they were sure to 
be overlooked by the first; just as if, like 
the descendants of Brahma, they were 
afraid of losing their cast, if they forgot 
lia' a moment the distinctions that divided 
them. 

I./ady Caroline, pursuant to her good- 
natured intention of doing all she could 
to vex and mortify JMiss Clinton this even- 
ing, sepai’ated herselfj together with her 
mother and JMiss Slancy, from her, the 
moment of entering the ball-i'oom. Miss 
Clinton, however, was too elated by the 
flattei’ing expectations she was indulging 
to heed this pointed conduct : as a thing 
of course, she concluded the marquis, who 
ivas introduced to her, as well as to the 
other ladies of his party, by lord Fitz- 
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ossory, Avonld ()j)cn the ball with^tlie bi- 
shop’s eldest daie.rliter; but of not boiiiix 
Jierseir seeui'od by him for the )iext set, 
ere he cnmnu'nced (he first, she had seareo- 
ly a doubt, f.'O'ti tlie hi;>h o])inion she this 
night entertained of her charms. With 
this jicrs'ia'-ioii on lier mind, she could not 
avoid a teeling of mortification when she 
saw him obey the signal for taking out 

Miss . without doing so; but it 

might b(> owing to his hurry in obeying 
the call i’o/ v)pening the ball — yes, assured- 
ly it wa' ; and no doubt the first opportu- 
nity that again oeeurrt'd for engaging her, 
he woulil avail himself of it. 

She was led out by the jealous and 
alarmed Fergus, too p('di‘ctly awart' of 
what tvas pa'-snig in her mind not tv> feel 
it ditficult to bridle the indignation her 
coquetry and intended trifling with liim 
merited; but be saw it was only by dex- 
terous management there was any cei tain 
ebaneo of securing a prize, now more than 
ever desirable, from the reverse in his for- 
tune ; and he accordingly decided, as long 
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If) the course of the <iii]K‘c% le *1 li 
inju' :>he stood 1v> the ir*sqin 4‘‘h ho^,- 
o%c'3% he Mid Mot the < \]Kele{l .«]>;dh 

vVJiom; hut ^Idl she ^4 hiinu 

yell* to iij] ii>i]ie il \v » . ihfi Ih iit..T)tioii ‘ 

Aiiil ili tlj's jd<*a i\as e'‘otij)> ed, oh 

tile y4 hi'Iii;^ tAtT, slie m\v h\\u Jollow itvj; 
to ihe form to which .die ivds ('or.ducted, 
<oul li^'ard liim immediahl} aitra )y to a 

i<Ieinie — “ fs sla md "" Tint 

IIk' tcaao could a]i}>rud to aoy oo(' f)ut 
liersclf sl)c liad not an ica a, and in coii‘*e- 
(juencc, With whal she meant sliould 1/e 
an appearance of l)eaiitiru] modesty, lookc'd 
down, and licgm pla}ing witli her fan; 
then tiinidl\,as she mc'aiit it should se^m, 
i\tisin'>' her<\csaiKl eaU*hiijg Ids smiling 
ones, again bashfully looked down, but nol 
without jKTceiving him making a move- 
ment from tlic gentle man with ivlaun he 
had been conversing. Ihit not to engage 
iier ditl lie leave him; the other set was 
about commencing, and passing her, she 
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^ in Kan tlic next instant kadjni, Ai 
hi ] i 

vSli tlunnasthc <*iiut]oi - 

slic 11 n u IS the ih I In 1 

lu^ i(»«.'na( ( ihil Ik V ill lin(]\ aiu 
<itL]ac tj ^ r 111 \ tin , I 

in iV h( ’ 4, V a< hi 1 ''i !>• i { ^ - 1 I ’ 

11 ^ ’ i 1 h it Ik ll id (ill in ♦() ( <>i>M 

(ki lit inn ^anunJ^ nniiri i ud i 
t di< U i I I ‘Hi ( ol ^ ih ill f < ikul ite ^ 

iiilic) o jf) Mil ^]aii fiM i>ii 1 otiu — 

I] a lu < ^ n ]( dn •‘ti hd di (tnni ' n — 
<>1 »H an! ohiat c )U)<1 nut at\i\\ m < \ < 
!ikf l}i( inu(ju’‘'S <ail ii t Mi. d a) lU 
tint wcilth n>uld }i(^(nt to dt \ u \v 
l)ul ckmnt sunj knt\ InJ at onn 1 !k 
c£i(c^ In .Vlbiiii le saw dl thi int \ 
cktiuns Ik idin h d >li( iiid » } 

tlu' po*.ts uniaiL, that "•lu^lnc^ lan' 
not tlh foKipn aid o( oiii li/i h ^ 
wlitn uindoijicd, adointd tlx i» >i 
lie lound Iki nhat 1 k» niod( ^ du and 
laikl an besp kr — ^>cnl]c, uoa'* m m. 
intilij,ent, aiiiiiin^ at notbni^^, bn nnn 
nns weK coiTipkti intui K 1 



190 . THE MUXSTER COTTAGE BOY. 

gay and handsome Tnvcrary soon began 
to think his heart in greater danger than 
it had ever before been. 

The disappointment of Mis'- Ciintoii 
■was scarcely endurable. After live e>.pec- 
tations she had indulged — wors’, after let- 
ting those expectations, through terain'- 
gant and anticipating vanit} . Ik hnoun — 
to be thus slighted, overh/okal, wa’; not 
endurable; the malicious triinii^''i \iiiich 
•she ho[)cd to have obtained at tin expeuci' 
of others, she now saw enjoyed at her.-i. 
The significant looks, the smothered tit- 
terings, which her too-CAident moitifiea- 
tion occasioned, were not lost upon her, 
and she pettishly tvished herself, at th"' 
moment, any' where but wliero slie A^.ls. 
Had any thing been Avanting to render 
her humour Avorse, it Avould have been 
the affectedly'-itlcasant remarks of lady' 
OTjcary, who, in delight at her chagrin, 
or rather the cause of it, almost lo-^t al! 
.sense of her oAA'n mortification at the total 
disregard of the marquis to the 3IIs^c^ 
OTjcary, though all most studiously 
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adorned tor conquest. Having, by <lint 
of perseveranee, made her way to her 
little pouting friend, as she styled her to 
stMiie others of the ])art)% for the good- 
natured purpose of making them notice 
her mortilieation, in case they had previ- 
ously overlooked it — “ So the inan|uis has 
given the a})ple,” she cried. “ \\dio could 
have thought of Miss J)undouald being 
the godd^-ss on this occasion ?” 

“ Lord, ma’am ! how fond your lady- 
ship is ')f sj)eaking in metaphor!” sulkily 
returned Miss Clinton. “ The fact is, J 
.sup]K)S(' his lordship cared very little whom 
he danced with in an assembly like this. 
Avherc there is scarce a choice.” 

*• ’I’on honour,” said her ladyshij), with- 
out seeming to notice this remark, “ if 
I were in her place, 1 should quite fear 
that you slighted girls,” half glancing 
lound her, “ would contrive some plot 
against me.” 

“ Slighted, ma’am !” repeated Miss Clin- 
ton, turning on her wnth eyes Hashing w’ith 
rage and scorn — “ I don’t know who you 
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nieaw by tlie term ^ligliteJ, or ratlier yem! 
application of it indiHriniinaicly.” 

Oh, well — no niallor, my dear,” said 
lier ladysliip, (‘arele^sly. 15ut is tliis ex- 
quisite dress the one yon got down for 
llic occasion? — Tis ahs'^lntely beauleons; 
and you h^ok so (^i\inely in it, tliat — well, 
it\ no inalt(T, I dadl only say, I am sur- 
prised;” and with a siy’uifcant toss of‘ Iicr 
head she beyan lanniny’ her^ if, as if under 
some flutter of soil its. 

IVIiss Clint(»n, ^vndi a p(e\id3 and ind?:*- 
nant pish!” tunud iro»n hfT. and would 
immediately h*ne mad(‘ !ht e^ca])e, but 
that a ])ress from an adjoining* ajnrtment 
rcaulensl it iinpo', slide at the monua)!. 

In proportion to lier morlifleation wa^ 
the (‘xultation of' hV'ryus; he earcfullv 
^;*uardcd, lioweviT, ayihist i)etra}ini> his 
having any insight into wiiat ^^as passing 
in her mind; and so adroitly, so skilfully 
played his part on tifis occasion, as at last 
to succeed hi rc-cstablidiing hhiisdf (Com- 
pletely in her good graces, and obtainire; 
a more condescending intiniatioa of ll ^ 
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from her than he had before Ixjen aj)le to 
do. liut a doting lover cannot perhaps 
find a more jiropitious mt>ment for plead- 
ing his cause with a coquettish mistress 
than when her vanity 1ms been humbled, 
since attentions that have a tendency to 
restore her to the exalted opinion she pre- 
viously entertained of her charms natu- 
rally dispose her to listen to him : Fergus 
was an adept in the art of flattery, and, 
besides, so handsome, so fashionable, and 
so generally admired, that wounded va- 
nity could not but be soothed and grati- 
fied by his assiduities. 

As she became reconciled to her recent 
disappointment, the pain of it was still 
farther lesst'iicd by the idea of lady Caro- 
line having experienced a similar one. 
Her rage for admiration was not unknown 
to her, neither her wish on every occasion, 
but particularly on this evening, to set up 
Miss Slaney in opposition to her, and with 
joy she reflected that she had neither ob- 
tained any particular notice herself, nor 

VOL. III. K 
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yc t lor Ikt protegee^ from the marquis. — 
Since tlooniccl to experience ^vliat she did, 
it was some consolation tliat it was the 
sister oi‘ the man that she was ai^ain almost 
remj)t(^d to tlfmk seriously of, that had 
Ix^en preierred to her, and not tliose she 
dete>ted. 

As stie surmised, lady ( .»ro!ine was in- 
deinl niortitic'd hy the inatt('ntion of the 
marcjuis to tier, and her ^ain efforts to 
thro\v lier into the shade Ix^hind Miss 
SljiKA. 8he however lu^tter struggled 
will) h<T feelings, both Irom a dread of 
exj)osi)ig luTself to oensin\. and a fear of 
cKwiting the jealoU{>y of lord Castle Der- 
ni(M In letting him se<.‘ site was anxious 
for the admiration of an\ person but him- 
self 

iVs to Miss Slancy, she sec nx'd, as usual, 
to have neither plan nor desigi* that could 
expose her to any thing unj>leasant. lint, 
while she seemed exem])t liorself from 
mortification, she infiieted, it on others, 
by the manner in which she contimiallv 
interrupted any thing like conversation 
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botwee!! lady C'siroHne a!id Itml 
Dcrinot; still sw'ining, wliencvfT iiis lord- 
ship approached the former, t*) think it 
was for th(‘ purpose of sef'kiiii*' her. lint, 
provoked as they were witli her fl^r this 
condiiet, it was not at present convenient 
that she sliould be undeeeiv ed with regard 
to his pretended passion ll)r iier, sinci'. it 
she were, he would not have th(' j)lausible 
pretext he now had for atta* l)ing liiniM'lt 
almost exclusively t*) the s<H‘iety of ht r 
ladyship. 


ClIAPTEll IX 


1 oi How 1 >51.11111 .is (Uh .1 /v, 

Eiu iionM w ith .1 iMltiv t ' , 

\\ }k> marks tlic ixm*: ipI«' » n.-tr liy v tit, 
Jh.x|n tiiiij' tiei viiieu 'soim cm »iis 
lU m hia bimioh bon* ju.mua iiiui/' 

'I'hi: marquis was at present on a visit at 
the palace; the next morning, accom]>a- 
nied by the bi.shop’.s son, he rode out to 
K 2 
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breakfast at Rock Port, and there renewed 
all that particularity to Albina that had 
excited so much envy and observation the 
preceding night, Immediately after break- 
fast, carriages and horses were ordered tor 
the party, and they all proceeded with him 
to some curious places in the neighbour- 
hood. 

Albina would greatly have enjoyed a 
thing of the kind, but for obtrusive reflec- 
tion. Hastings, solitary and dejected, pre- 
cluded all the enjoyments of society by 
the cruel and ungenerous conduct of lord 
Fitzossory, was uppermost in her thoughts, 
still checking every rising inclination to 
cheerfulness ; but the semblanee of it she 
was still forced to wear, for, more than 
ever, she now saw herself a)i object of at- 
tention to Fergus, and tbe consciousness 
within her breast made her endeavour, as 
much as j)Ossible, to conceal from him what 
was passing there. 

But her efforts to appear otherwise than 
she really was would probably have proved 
ineffectual, had she been aware that the 
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anxiety with which he now w'atchgd her 
was owing to tlie thoughts and hopes the 
attentions of the marquis to her had in- 
spired, The consequence into wdiich she 
was suddenly elevated in his eyes by these 
attentions, made him do ample justice to 
her attractions ; and from these lie could 
not help imagining that the marquis migjjt 
be induced to think seriously of her. Ills 
heart ambitiously swelled at the surmise, 
and, to bring about what was so di'sirable, 
he determined on leaving nothing undone. 

Now that she had resigned all hopes of 
attracting him herself, Miss Clinton wished 
Albina's conquest of the marquis ainfirnied, 
both because she saw it vexed and disap- 
pointed lady Caroline, and because she con- 
ceived it was a circumstance from which 
she might yet derive consequence hersell'; 
Fergus daily entangled her still more ; and 
nIic now scarcely wished to break with 
him. 

Albina could not but perceive that the 
marquis was particular to her, but she per- 
ceived it without an idea of his having * 
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any serious aim in his attention : tlie great 
disproportion in their fortunes ym'cluded 
all apprehension of the kind. But when, 
at length, to what may he termed eoni- 
monplace gallantly, an air of tenderness 
succeeded — when, on one side, she heard 
rall\ing hints of tlie eoncpiest she hud 
j^iade, and at another received counsel 
iu>l to lose, hy any lolly, the chance that 
had thus occurred lor settling herself sjileii- 
didly in life, she began to gc't alarmed, and 
gradually to alter in her manner towards 
him. 

IIul the manpiis was not tasil) to ht 
repelled. Though he ceriainiy decided, 
from pride, on not making a positive ])ro- 
posal, except certain of being accepted, 
succceiling interviews but served to con- 
tirm the impression made on him at first , 
the more intimate he became with her, 
the more amiable, the more captivating 
he found her; and, from the complete en- 
tanglement of his heart, lu' tried to bop<* 
and believe that the sudden alteration in 
her manner was occasioned more by invo- 
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Juntary coyness tlian any to r(>|)ulsr 
Ills passion. 

This was a ficittering lu)})c l!te un\»ous 
and exaspt‘ratcd Fct<>'us lould not enter- 
tain: he had })r('\i<»nsly siis])eeted her h. - 
ing attached to Hastings, ani] Iht conduc t 
to the mar(|nis now confirtnt‘d ihy, su^pi 
cion. His rage kiu'w no hoinuls. d'o he 
disappoinhni of his liopes ni' hring I'on- 
nected with the nianpiii (so desii*ah^ 
hoth from his liigh i\*nk and inten'st^ *a n 
not snUUdi^nt , hut to \vi\e that (hsap 
pointnient iiogravakd, !>\ Lnoning it a , 
occasioned l)V sentiments lint, d'diMo 
vered by lord Kitzossory, could i<!ii 
being attended vvitli tlie most injiuiou- 
eonse(piences ! Ihihesitatingl) la* to^ k 
her to task, reproaeliing Iht in Ihe hitti n 
est manner for her folly, lier niadiH'ss, 'u 
encouraging these sentiments, aftc'r th» 
intimation receivi'd from tln^ (‘arl end 
concluded by vehemently prot('sting, li 
she did not immediately promise to gi'< 
lip all furtluT thoughts of Hastings. <ind 
extend every encouragement that could 
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be desired to the marquis, he would di- 
rectly seek the former, for the purpose of 
demanding satisfaction from him, for his 
baseness in laying himself out to gain her 
affections without the concurrence of her 
friends. 

Albina tried to bear up against his 
threats and reproaches, but this subdued 
her. Catching him by the arm, as he was 
on the point of turning away to carry it 
into eftcct, as he declared, she fell on her 
knees, and assured him, if he would only 
stop, she was ready to promise what he 
required — ready to promise to hold no 
further correspondence with Hastings. 

“ And to give encouragement to the 
marquis?” he demanded — “ That encou- 
ragement, ’tis evident to all, he only wants, 
to make a positive proposal to you.” 

Albina hesitated. — “ No,” she at length 
said, rising from her suppliant posture, 
“ nothing shall prevail on me to act against 
my sense of right : I will not impose upon 
a noble and generous heart in the base 
manner you desire. If the marquis ho- 
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Hours me indeed as you say, an attach- 
ment so disinterested merits the sim^erest 
return, and tliat return not being in my 
power to make for it, I will not attempt 
to profit by it.” 

Fergus tried, by threats and arguments, 
to shake this resolve — but in vain ; end 
he at length desisted, fearful of provoking 
her too flu* shoiild he longer ])ersist, and 
also from a hope that, as he had .sneee<‘ded 
st> far as to make her relinquish any far- 
ther correspondence with Hastings, ho 
might ultimately succeed in all else he 
wished: precluded from receiving farther 
attentions from one lover, those of another 
might gradually become acce])table ; pride 
and \anity must, he conceived, too, have 
some sway in her heart, and gradually 
lead her to what he wished. 

Albina was certainly neither a stranger 
nor indifferent to the advantages of f<>r- 
tune, but not all that rank or opulence 
could offer to her acceptance could tempt 
her to falsify her promise to Hastings- 
K 3 
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and, It'rrifying as was the violence of f'er- 
gus to l\er, still would slie have braved it, 
by being explicit with the niarcpiis, had 
lu- afibrdeil her an opjwrtunity by an\ 
direct (U'claration ; but so long as he rc- 
I'rained from this, so long she could do 
nothing more than tiy to give him an in- 
sight inlo her real setiments, by avoiding 
his attentions as much as possible. 

So evident was it soon to all, that a 
little alteration in her manner to him was 
all that was wanting to bring the marqui.' 
to her feet, that Fergus, losing all pa- 
tit nee, bteanu' exasperated to a degrt'C t)l 
tyranny against hei-. Rut this ))erha])s 
may be deemed excusable, when it is 
mentiont'd that Miss Clinton, ambitious 
ol' greater consequence, positively declared 
to him that she would never become his, 
except his sistt'r first became marchioness 
Invevary. 

This declaration had the effect, as al- 
ready hinted, of subjecting the unfortunate 
jMbina to still greater persecution ; not a 
word, not a look, but what was watched. 
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Dov could she uiovo witlioiit a si)y up ' mi 
her steps. To sofleu, therefurt', as sh. 
n'islied, the present cessation ol’ all inter- 
course between them to Hastings, was 1,1,1 
of her power — all she could do was 10 ad- 
dress a line to him. entreating him not ti 
let apficarances make aaainst her. 

The entreaty was unnecessar} ; tie wd’ 
knew', from the rumours that n'ached I e 
ears, how to account tor the sudden mt ' 
ruption their corros])o)id('nce had mstaiiK 1 

That her friends .should exert their i 1 
rtucnce tt> try and pretenl whatever had 
tendency to hinder her at'xptanee of 1) 
.splendid cstabli.shraent noAv ellc red liei. h' 
could not wonder; and v hcii he uli 1 
on the uncertainty of the ])rospects o( c.m ! 
he almost thought lu* slaaild iiof leto 
that influence being successful , bnl w hi ■ 
immediately after, he tliought ol' anoiln i 
enjoying the smiles that, life geni d siii. 
shine, cheered his \er) soul — .uiotlier o - 
veiling in the warm afli'Ctioiis of the glow 
ing heart to which his was c'nt waned — w 
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felt this was a disinterestedness he was not 
equal to. 

Without friends, without society, with- 
out any tiling either to alleviate or divert 
his thoughts, how wretched, how lonely 
were his moments at this period ! If ever 
ho could have thought with bitterness on 
the memory of his father, it would have 
been now, when, through his fatal mis- 
conduct, all was agony and gloomy incer- 
titude. Mechanically he roamed about, 
often so abstracted as to be scarcely sen- 
sible whither he wandered, but still too 
often as if instinctively he found himself 
within the prohibited precincts of liock 
Fort, amidst those waving oaks and grassy 
vales, where, of old, had been the dwell- 
ings of kings, and where so lately he had 
enjoyed the smiles, the converse of her he 
loved — no more, perhaps, to do so. In 
unutterable agitation he stiU paused at 
the slightest sound, under the hope of 
seeing her ; but he heard not her soft and 
timid step — he saw her not approaching in 
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the light of beauty. As he wandered in 
the immediate vicinity of his home, he 
could not help at times thinking of CJran- 
dison — thinking of him with all the bit- 
temess of resentment — ^resentment aggra- 
vated by the conviction, from all he heard, 
that his conduct towards him was not the 
result of any natural, any constitutional 
coldness of heart, but of premeditated un- 
kindness: his generous l)enevolence was 
tlie cotter’s animated theme ; his urbanity, 
his liberality, that of the more refineil; 
his voice was music, his smile all sweet- 
ness. He was noble, he was feeling, then 
— to one, one only, was he cold and un- 
kind. 

But soon his tortured heart had addi- 
tional cause for anxiety: a long interval 
had elapsed without his hearing from his 
mother, and he began to be serioxjsly 
alarmed about her. In a frame of mind 
that almost drove him to despair, he con- 
tinued rambling about one evening, till, 
towards its decline, he found himself 
amidst the rocks contiguous to the Castle. 



206 THE WUNSTEK COTTAGE BOY. 

A full-orbed moon, rising high over tlu' 
world of waters, gave a picture of tran- 
quillity and beauty to his view that invo- 
luntarily arrested his steps; not a cloud 
intercepted its pure light, not a breath 
whispered through the cliffs ; the nuirniur 
of tlie waves breaking at their base was 
thc‘ only sound that met tlu' listening ear. 
save that, at times, Hastings fancied he 
heard the dee}> vibrations of a harp from 
the Castle. 

As he lingered, he heard approacliing 
Jootsteps: he turned with quickness, and 
beheld Auberville. Both started at thi'^ 
unexpected meeting and recognition. — 
“ \^'^hat ■ you in this jiart of the country ' 
Hastings exclaimed, as he sprang finvard 
to shake hands with him. “ 1 little ima- 
gined this, from the date of your last let- 
ter. But,” and he s]K)ke with a kind ol 
jealous quickness, “ you visit here, per- 
haps ?” 

“ 1 do,” Auberville replied. 

“ And — you know colonel Grandison, 
then ?” 
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A«ain was the answer in tlie allinnali\ c 

* 

“ Long, inthnatelv. |>erha})s 

“ Yes}- 

“ And why,” demanded Hastings, w'ith 
involuntary warintli and a Hushing cheek. 
“ why conceal this from me, wiu'ii our re- 
lationship was mentioned hefore }ou ■>" 
Because 1 feared the knowdedge of 
my being his .icipuuntance might })u clink 
me from In'ing allowed to consider mj a“ll 
your friend.’ 

“ ]No,-’ said Hastings, after a transieia 
[lanse, in much emotion — “ no,” lu* s.iul 
reproachfully, “ I am not so selfish, 
eoiiti acted, as to retjuire m\ frii'iid to li.iit 
the man that injures me. And vet .iH> i 
all, I will be candid, beumse the know- 
ledge you allude to might. In the first m 
stance, have had the ef1e(>t of previ'iitiiig 
an intimacy from which 1 have deriveii 
such consolation." He then waved tin 
subject, aw'are it was one th.it he could 
not dwell on with composure; and of <*on 
seipience, many cpiestions he might oth(*r 
wise have asked were suppri'ssed. 
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As they proceeded from tlie spot, Au- 
berville said he was on the very point of 
seeking him when they met, for the pur- 
pose of gettmg him to accompany him to 
a village about a mile off, where he then 
was, and where there was a gentleman 
he wished most particularly to introduce 
him to. 

In another frame of mind, and Hastings 
might have felt curioi^s to know on what 
account ; but now he was in that despond- 
'mg, dejected state, that made him feel 
lieartless, reckless about every thing. Ac- 
(X)rdingly, without an biquiry on the sub- 
ject, he merely excused himself from ac- 
companying Auberville, as solicited, to 
liis iriend, declaring he was then busied 
in making preparations for an immediate 
departure to England, not doubting that, 
should his intense anxiety about his mo- 
ther not be relieved by a letter the next 
day, he should obtain leave of absence for 
the purpose. 

The place where he was quartered was 
in a contrary direction to the village where 



THE MCTISTER COTTAGE BOY. 209 

$ 

..\uberville was ; accordinj^ly they soon se- 
parated, as Hastings had some miles to 
go; and Auberville did not wish to be 
long absent from his friend, whom lie 
mentioned as a stranger in the place. 

In spite of himself, Hastings could not 
help musing with unpleasant sensations 
on the discovery he had made of an in- 
timacy existing between Grandison and 
Auberville : his confidence, his reliance on 
his friendship, were shaken by the (>ireum- 
stance ; it .seemed to him that, if he truly 
regarded one. he could not truly regard 
the other; and his tortured heart ielt an 
additional pang fiom the idea of yet per- 
haps losing the consolation derived from 
his sympathy. 

A night of re.stless agitation was suc- 
ceeded by a morning of increased unhap- 
piness ; again was he disappointed of hear- 
ing from his mother, and in consetjuenee, 
pursuant to his previous resolution, he 
proceeded without farther delay to the 
commanding officer, to solicit a short leave 
of absence. This, as he had conceived, on 
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stilting his reasons for the request, fie did 
not find any difficulty in procurinj^. He 
was hurryinff back to make tlie recpiibite 
arrangeinents for his departure that night 
by the ))acket. when he again encoiiiiterod 
AubeiAillc; of course, he mentioned to 
him what had occurred. On hearing whicli, 
Aitbcrville said he also Jiad business in 
l^nglaiul, and proposed their being of one 
party. Hastings could of course make no 
objection ; and accordinglv joining tlie two 
tfiends, about the time it W'as )\ecessar) to 
vlepart, at the village where tliey were 
they all repaired together to the ])aeket. 

Oeneral Stormont, to whom l)e was now 
jntroduecd, he understood to have recently 
arrived from India, where he had long luen 
111 th<' t\)m))any’s service. He was a fin<“ 
soldierly-looking man — not young, as may 
be supposed from what has just been stated, 
but still retaining all the vigour and ani- 
mation of youth, and evidently possessing 
much ki'enncss and discernment. 

During the passage, Hastings w^as savc'd 
the necessity of any exertions {lainfid t(» 
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him ; but this was no lonsjcr tho cast' on 
quitting tlie packet, his companions, witii- 
out exactly saying whither tlicy wen go- 
ing, lea\ ing the place where they kmilcd 
in the same coach with him 

It is here re(|ni.sitc to mention that his 
motluT, in her hast letter to liim, lud 
staled that, owing to an unh<ipp\ reiersi- 
in the situation of the finnilv witli u iiom 
she then was, it \\as necess.ir\ she should 
change her abode and (hat acc'rdmglv 
she proj'osed reii'oving to the house ot 
her friend, Mrs. Orwell, in Wiltshire, a 
iad} with whom she had be( n long nili- 
niate. 

There being no one in the c,irri.t<.>( lad 
the party just mentioiKHl. there w.is nu 
restraint on tiieir conversatton ; b’ / m 
this Hastings could not long continue to 
take a part — the anxiety he was I'nchiring 
was too intolerable to p< emit him, and. 
pleading a violent headache, he le.inl back 
in a corner of the coach, with closed eyes. 
The other gentlemen kept up the ball be- 
tiveen them. At length Aubervilh'. whe 
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bad never appeared in such spirits before, 
suddenly turning to Hastings, slapped 
him on the shoulder, exclaiming — “ But, 
that’s true, my dear fellow, I have not yet 
asked you how far you are about pene- 
trating into tlie bowels of the land ?” 

Hastings languidly informed him. 

“To Mrs. Orwell’s!” he repeated after 
liim. “ You’re- in luck then, at least if 
the newspapers are to be believed : for 
this month past they have been filled with 
pompous details of the entertainments 
given in honour of the coining of age of 
the young heir of the family. The daugh- 
ters are represented as handsome ; so, as I 
also am going to her neighbourhood, I 
rmisl get you, Stovendale, to introduce 
me.” 

“ My stay. I believe, will be very short," 
returned Il.istings, in the same tone in 
which he hud just before spoken. 

“ Oh, very well — ^if you won’t, the ge- 
neral will ; for I think, general, with the 
‘ pish!’ you gave yesterday on looking 
over the account of Mrs. Orwell’s splen- 
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did attempts to astonish the natives, some- 
thing like an intimation of knowing the 
lady escaped you.’’ 

Yes, and that’s the reason I'll shun 
her. Smother me in tht* black hole if I 
wouldn’t do any thing rather than en- 
counter her forced smiles and mawkish 
sentiments! I'here’s so much parade, so 
much ostentation, too, in the house, that 
one would snj)pose they liad a Chinese to 
regulate th<' ceremonies. If I never dis- 
liked thi.s till the other day, 1 should have 
been made to do so then. Near Hath, in 
my way to Bristol, to embark for your 
emerald isle, an accident befel my i‘ar- 
riage ; it happened near a stately mansion, 
which, on iiKpiiring, I learned belongc'il 
to a person of +' •* name of (irubwell, onc(' 
well known td and who, from being 

nobody, ha*d I'ed to get on to be 

.somebody. W^el^M^' ■ hing to see the littli' 
man, and how hf* ^bbre his altered situa- 
tion, I repaired to his mansion ; and, 
having recalled myself to his recollection, 
told him what had happened, and my in- 
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tention of stopping till tlie next day with 
him. But, instead of the reejuest I ex- 
])eeted to follow, not to put myself to any 
trouble, 1 was told, on his seeing me throw 
myself on a sofa, as I meant to l)e perfectly 
at my ease, tliat 1 would hav'^e plenty ot 
time to (lumge mj drc'ss, as Mrs. Cirub- 
w('ll (the daughter of a deceased tallow- 
e)iandl<‘r, and as lank and as stiff as if east 
in <))K' of Ikt fatliers jnoulds) nt‘ver al- 
lowed it to be served befon^ seven, and 
hid alnay^ a select }),uty at it — a sc^loc^- 
party of h(‘r own choosing. f)h Cirl ' an 
impiiatic <md involuntary slirug marked 
nhat [ thought at tlu' observation." 

11, and tin* puiy'^’ said Aubei- 

^ iile. 

Oh delectable’ — cons Mng of half a 
dozen eountrjjprigs, ai dl be equal num- 
ber of tattling^bssij)'^ the jjring in all the 
fiiuTv nl’ bad ta.stc, a->re cursed fuss 

al)out p|(^edence roiuk."'*Mi mawkish din- 
ner of two courses, nliere all was show 
and glitter, one suhsUoitial tiling 
on the tabw master ai\|i|i||'mistress of 



!M1]' MUNSTr.H (OTTM.L i!()Y. 'Jll.i 

; 

tlio luan.sioii bciii{> a misciabk' mul incbn- 
l>TUouh c*(>/iijK)UJ)(l ()!' av.int-' and ost'ciita- 
tioii) bill! more uncoiuioi t.iole : and the 
torrent of their ini|)t rtinent eLa-k would 
just ha\e been as easil\ iti;|)j>ed as a miil- 
dani. At lenj^th we g’ol nd til' our belh's , 
and tliouah a siuunions soon eauie to l<‘a, 
1 .sturdily resisted it, till 1 li.ni laid a botth' 
or two ol’ everllent l>urannd\ under re- 
ijuisition. (o make anu luK, tor ni) bad 
dinner, to tlu* yn-ai aonovaiu'i ol' miin 
host, who, J .s»)on diseov( .'eii. the \erv 
reverse of a I’etnieliio Oui t.iidy obedi- 
ene(' to 't oeeasioned ; most leiritie frown 
from the fiiir lady of’tl. ' liou>e. on (>ur en- 
tranee to th(' drawing,! loom, aiul som*- f’a 
eetiou'- raillerv from h> r e(.>m|)anion,s. — 
‘ ( )h, you .sad erc'atures '' e.\> laimed a capti- 
\ dmy \ irgin ol'f<irty»ii\e,as,.lie ‘••if^jilini*!} 
expanded a fan two inehc .s in length befou 
lier ludable visage: ‘ I ]irolest, f<)r youi 
evident reluetancc to iv'in us, you deseave 
to be sent to Co\enir\. — ‘ 1 wote against 
that,’ s,tKl a ladv Kouneeval , ‘for i know. 
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if they were, you would be for having us 
follow directly, and I’m not in a humour 
for travelling to-night.’ — ‘ Ah, you scanda- 
lous creature !’ cried the Other, tapping her 
on the .shoulder — ‘ But no one minds what 
you say.’ — ‘ No, we are pretty much alike 
in that respect,’ said the other, as she drew 
to a card-table. — ‘ If gentlemen are not at- 
tentive to the wishes of the ladies, ’tis their 
own loss,’ said the delectable Mrs. (irub- 
well, rising with an air she meant should 
l>e commanding ; then abruptly turning to 
me — ‘ I presume, colonel, you play ? ^^’e 
have been waiting for you for this some 
time to make up a party at speculation.’ 
— ‘ 8})eculation ! oh, iny dear ma’am,’ I re- 
plied, ‘ that’s a game I never play at, for 
fear 1 should not be as successful at it as 
some folks ;’ and I could not forbear giving 
an oblique glance at my friend Grubwell, 
as, with a light shining full on his dump- 
ling visage, he stood displaying the mas- 
terly performances of an itinerant artist, 
paid, like a house-painter, by the inch, not 
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the piece, and in v.hieh there are siJ-many 
duplicates and t rijdicates of liini^clf and 
the ri-(!iv(t)it Miss Di]), that onenimid 
think the ^\ hole were done in a eop^ina- 
inaehine.” 

“ arc a little satirical, gcaieral,* said 
.\uhcrvilie, laui^hinaj. 

“ ( )!i, not 1 !” rejdied tlie other, but wit it 
a laugh of eonseiousness that belied tiu 
asst'i’tion; “ and, if I was in this instance, 
is not upstart arrog.ince fair game for ri- 
dicule?'’ 

“Certainly; and. without being abso- 
lut('l\ ill-natured, many. 1 iK'licve. lia\e 
been provoked to exercise its lash liy ai- 
rogant and ill-founded ])retensious. A 
pcTson must be very illiberal to despise a 
lii.in b('cause he happens to bt the fniiHier 
of Ills own lia-tune; but 'idle presumes on 
this t()rtune to act with insolence or s<-orti. 
ihe circumstance is p(?liaps natnrall\ n- 
verted to.” 

*• To be sure; 1, I’or my part, always 
take care to make .such fungous gentry 
L 


VOJ,. 111. 
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know +]icnisclvcs ; my blood as naturally 
ri'>os at the sight of upstart insolenoe as 
the tlierraometer does at fine weather.” 

“ But how was it thal a man of such 
little soul, such little talent, as you depic- 
ture this Mr. (Irubwcll, got on ?” 

“ Why, faith, I believe, like sir I’ertinax 
]Macsyco))hant, by booing and booing to 
those who had the power to serve him 
But, don’t mistake me,” he cried with 
<piickness, as if suddenly recollecting him- 
self — “ ’tis the duty of every man to try 
and advance his fortune. If, therefore, 
there was nothing else to lessen him but 
that, I should deem him respectable ; for, 
u])on ni}'" w'ord, upon my soul, I think 
there is somethiiig savage in the jmde 
that will not own an obligation.” 

“ So do I, and so do* you. Only get 
vourself made in-ime minister, gcmeral, and 
see how obsequious I’ll be at your levee 
'riierc’s a medium,” said the gtiu'ral, 
as if they had been arguing the point. “ 1 
1 o more like the worldly effrontery j ou’l! 
.soiuf'thnes meet with, than I do imcon 
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<juoral)k' pride — not the ha])py afvsuraiiee 
nseribed to oiu* brothers at the other side 
of' the Tweed. And, a-pi’ojm, I’ll tell 
you an instance of this [ met the other 
day.” 

Aubcrville nodded. 

“ ^Vell, you must know, returning from 
1 lertfordshire, where 1 had been to pay <! 
visit, by some means or other my name 
became known to a young Scotch lad (in 
the stagecoach in which I chose to travc'l 
on this occasion), witli a visage as sharp as 
the wits of his countrymen, and who, from 
the moment he knew who 1 wais, seemed 
lost in a brown study. The next morning, 
as I was dressing, I saw, in the glass at 
which 1 was .standing, my man, to my 
g;rcat .surjjrise, ushering my late fellow- 
traveller, JMr. Sawney, into the room. — 
‘ Ilcy-day !' I exclaimed, turning round. 
‘ what’s procured me the honour of thi. 
cull ? or how' the deuce did you fitid me 
out ?’ — ' Why, I’ll tcel ye all about it, sir.' 
he replied, but without the smallest ap- 
l2 
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poarance of agitation or confusion. ‘ Ye 
niaiin ken, sir, that finding, from yom 
address on your trunk, ye were of mickle 
rank in the army, 1 thought ye might 
have the poowcr of serving me, and so I 
made up my mccnd to call on }ou. — 
‘ Ileally r I cried; ‘and, pray, what may 
it he you require from me?’ — ‘ Ilech, sir ’ 
any leetle thing in your way — the eleik- 
ship of a paymaster, or any sic trifling 
matter — nothing will come aintes'>; ihv yt 
are to ken, sir, INe ganged from Scotland 
to seek my fortune.’ — ‘Indeed!’ 1 said; 

• and pra) , INIr. Sawney ’ ‘ Sandy, sir. 

ii‘ ye ])leeso.’ — ‘ ^^'’cll. Mr. Sandy,’ 1 cried, 
‘ ha\e you no friends in your own coun- 
t ' y. that y ou should come to me, a stranger, 
(ill* my interest?’ — ‘ (hide forlnd, .sir, that 
I could no’ boast,’ he ri'plied, ‘ of some' 
(hit. \e maun ken, I dinna like to apply 
to ony of the great men I know, till 1 
have something to give up for any thing 
they might get me.’ — ‘ Oh, 1 understand 
\ou — you want to make me a kind of 
ste])j)ing-ladder ?’ — ‘ The vere theeng,' he 
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' yon conlil iia have {guessed my 
PH'cning better, h:ul ye been puz/lini; 
your brai.-is for a twelinonth.' — “ Well, 
JMr. Sand}’-, upon my soul, I see you'll m-t 
want any thing for asking.' — ‘lleeh no, 
sir' 'tis not oor w.ay in Scotl.ind,' he le- 
turnod; ‘ we tal whal we want, and s<( gir 
oor friens an awportunit}' of s(Tving us, it 
they ha’ the poower.’ — ‘ And inelitiation,' 
I added. — * Ah, laith, sir, avo must e'en 
tuk’ Oftr chanee for that,’ he cried, ‘ Jtnd 
Tio’ be too much fasited, if we should no’ 
'Ueeeed ;it once. We may be reebulled — 
and reebuir(.“d, but pafuniee and jteerseve- 
rance are utieo things.’ — ‘ Quite a jthilov’- 
])her! llut. miforlunatel} for you, Mf 
Sandy, jtot havitig the same facility in 
asking favours that you have, I much 
ft'ar my lacking the power of giving you 
the lit't yon require.’ — ‘ Weel, weel, sir — 
no harm doon,’ he cried: ‘ ane can b<it 
try, and be disajtpointed. IVrhaps, sir, 
aaIicu least tbitiking of it, sonu'thing 
might come across ye that would just he 
doing me; and so, sir, with your gud« 
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Iccvc, I’ll just be bold enough to call I’roin 
toeme to tceine; for ’tis a bonny thing, y<. 
ken, to substitute the wages of indastry 
for ane’s a’n siller.” 

“ Well said, Sandy!” eried Aub rvilk, 
with a laugh; “ as the dairy-maid in the 
farce observes, such . fellow s would linJ 
r(X)m any where. What sav you, iia-!- 
tings?” laying liis hand on his slunddtr. 

Hastings tried to forye a languid smile, 
tried to rouse himself to some exc-rtion. 
i>ut in vain — all that he had Iclt, all that 
lu' feared, weighed heaA'y on his hv>art at 
the moment, and precluded aP inclination 
for converse. In his present frame of mind, 
nothing could be moi-e irksome than ob- 
.servalion, and in consequence he almost 
ri'gretted not having been timely ajiprised 
ol' Aubeiville and his friend being about 
travelling in the same direction, that he 
might have avoided them. 

They should have reached the town con- 
tiguous to JMrs. Orwell’s residence ear]\ in 
the evening, but, owing to an accidtnt, 
they did not get to it till late at night; ol 
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course, he abandoned all intention of pro- 
ceeding thither till morning; hut, under 
the plea of a continued headache, soon 
witlidrew from his companions. *Jlut in 
vain he sought the repose he so much 
needed, so true is the remark, that 

** lii’d natur(\ fc,wect rt'sloioi, b«ilinv SItrp, 
lit, likt the wtnld, liis uad^jr \isit 
\\ 1)M(* ] oitum smiles— tl« wiettludht loib.ikcis — 

^ ^ It on his tio\Mi\ pinions ihes fiom w k*, 

An<l I ^ uusaliiui by d leau” 

At d.uvn of day he rose, and set out on 
foot for Mrs. Orwell's: he had fi\e miles 
to walk to the house, lie was passing a 
lonely church} ard, when, uncertain whe- 
tlier lie was going right or not, he stoj>ped 
to inyuire of an old woman, whom, at tlu* 
instant, he saw making her wa} through 
the long wet grass of the place. ^^'lliIe 
speaking to Iut, his eye was caught hy a 
letter in her hand : looking attentively at 
it, he saw tlie direction wais to him, and 
in tlie writing of his inotlu'r. — “ Clo(-d 
God!” he exclaimed, making an elToit to 
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take it from her, “ liow did you come by 
that ^ — it is directed to me.” 

But, ere her reply is stated, ’tis uecessarj 
to give'some prcA ions particulars. 


CHAPTER X. 


** Vet \ In, \nu ask, these himibk cnnif «• rd 
\\ hv makt tlif poor as unity «ts iIk ^icat ^ — 
lo lilt gitat, those injjrhtici sous ol pi 

IJttw luai 111 vue tlu lowt st aic allit H 
SuthaK th(ii nature s, aiit] th< ir siK 1 , 

liiiL these di''t!;uise tuo littk, tliose too iiiudi ' 


Ox the uuh.a})py event that compelled 
her humble friends to leaAC the peaceful 
dwelling that had .afforded her an asylum. 
iMrs. Stoveiulale immediately decided on 
rc'pairing to the house of Mrs. Orwell, till 
the settlement of the affair (which the 
misunderstanding between Hastings and 
Mr. Brycrly had a good deal impeded) 
should permit her to make something liki‘ 
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a final arrangoincnt for herself. .j:V haig 
'Utimacy had subsisted between her and 
31 rs. Orwell, in the course of which both 
she and Mr. Stovendale had conferred 
many obligations on that lady and her fa- 
mil)', vt'ry une\j)ected events having j^ut 
tlu'in in possession of the afllueucc they 
now enjoyed, and in consequenKC .slie liad 
not a doubt of being received with sistcily 
affection by ]\lrs. Orwell, more especially 
from the regret she had often expressed ;d 
not having as yet had an opportunity < f 
evincing, by more than words, tlie grati- 
tude she felt for former kitidncss : indeed, 
so certain was she of meeting from ht r 
with every kind and consolatory attentio!!, 
that in the first instance she would have 
re))aired to her, but for the style of gaiety 
she knew'^ she lived in, so little according 
with the feelings she was then enduring. 
Trusting, however, that .on these she 
should not be obliged to put any unplea- 
sant restraint, she wrote to lier, on the 
eve of her departure, to apprise her of her 
l3 
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intended visit, and request that her car- 
riage might meet her at the place where 
tlie stage in whicli she travelled would set 
her down.- 

Her journey was long and fatiguing, 
Ix'iiig in a great d( grec across the conntr} ; 
and truly lejoiced W’as she, unaccuslomtd 
as slie haeWiitherto been to (ravelling wii.h- 
j>ut her own attendants and the power of 
sloppijig \\hen she pleased, when she was 
ilropped at the place where she had appoint- 
ed Mrs. Orwell’s carriage to meet lit r. Im- 
mediately she iiupiired for it; but, instead 
of being Itdd it was then waiting ior her, 
n letter was put into her lun id from Mr^. 
tlrwell, wliieli ran as Ibllows: — 


“ 2b 3Irs. Sloi'crtdah'. 

“ JiY XU AUEsT ritirMn, 

“ How impossible to expicss (Ik 
vexation your letter (this moment rt - 
teived) has given me, Irom my niter iii- 
.liiility to profit by the intention it has 
avowed ! But, at this very instant, v oung 
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and old, bag and baggage, we arc on the 
Aving for old Oabtrec’s, the old testy uncle 
of Rlr. Orwell, whom I believe 1 before 
mentioned to you — who, after ehoos'ujg 
for some time to be oji distant terms with 
IIS, has again thought proper to intimate 
a wish l()r a renewal of our former intcj-- 
course. Ciladly, delightedly would 1 de- 
cline, on your account, accomjianying l’ 
rest of the family on their \isit to him. 
but that Orwell assures me he would p" >- 
b.d;ly be irreconcilably offended if I die’, 
as ho would impute my doing so to re- 
sentment for his past conduct, and '(i.i 
not our interest to irritate him. 'IdiU'- d- 
tnate, 1 liojio and trust you'll exfusv- my 
not at prc'scnt being able to receive yuc •. 
and. judging of me by yoursell' eoiic ■i\e 
wliat I fool on the occasion. Son.“ future 
time, however, not far distant, will, I 
trust, give me the long-coveted happinc' ; 
of your society, when I hope — 'tis unne- 
eessury to say what my pleasure \\ ill be. 

“ lJut 1 have not time to expatiate fur- 
ther at present on this subject, all being 
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bustle and preparation here for our inniic- 
diate departure ; besides, 1 am anxious tor 
the dispatch of this, that, should yoifnot 
already have set out, it may be the means 
of j)revcnting so useless a journey ; as, in 

case of your not being arrived at . 

] have given dircctions^to have it directly 
i’oru'ai'dcd to you. ’I'is a pity that you 
dill not a])prise me a little sooner of your 
mrention — Ihit time presses — Clod bless 
\ou* and earnestly entreating you, for 
tin' sake of your many friends as well as 
\ our immediate health, to keep up your 
spirits, believe me sincerely yours, 

“ Ei.jza Orwhi r,. 

'* ( lo’cer Hall, MfUf 


The disappointment inflicted by this 
it t ter was a cruel one to Mrs. Stovendale. 
harassed as she was in mind and bodv. 
'J'here w.i' now no alternative but going 
to Eondon, the bustle and noise of wdiieli 
she had wished to avoid ; and as a delay^ 
ojj the road was, on tnany accounts, incon- 
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voiiiciit and unpleasant, she decided on 
iiiUToediately setting out for a town about 
twenty miles oflC, where she was assured 
she might de})ond on getting a ])laee to 
town the next day, but which she could 
not by any mtans do where sh<' then uas. 

Aceordijigly a chaise was ordered ; but, 
to her extreme vexation, on reaching the 
first stage, she Ibund it impossible to pro- 
cure another, though she saw several draun 
out bc'fore the door, liujuiring, since this 
was the case, why she was refused one, the 
landlady, to whom the (juestion was ad- 
tlressed, iuhwiued her they were engaged 
by families in the neighbourlu)od, to take 
them to a great entertainment, gi\en that 
e^ening by a lady belonging to it. 

“ ^Vhat lady.-'” almo.st nu\ hanic.illy 
a.sked Airs. Stovendalc. 

Aladaiu Orwell, the lady of .s(jnire 
Orwell, of Clover Hall,” the landlady re- 
plied. 

Airs. Stovendale started. — '• What !” in 
excessive agitation re})eatiug the name, she 
exclaimed — “ Uy her r” 
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“ Yes, ma’am,” answered the landlady, 
without sceminj^ to notice her change of 
eounlcnanee, or the emotion occasioned by 
her communication ; “ the young squire 
has just come of age, and there’s been no- 
thing but feasting going on this U)rtnight, 
to celebrate the event. Bless your heart ' 
there has not Iku'U such doings in these' 
here parts, no, not since the last election. 
AVhy, if you’ll believe it, they have got 
play-actors down from ljunnon, and the 
Lord knows w hat a luort of company.” 

She might have gone on for hours v ilh- 
out inferruption, so completely was Mi >. 
Stovcndalc overpow'ered by the cruel sIkh k 
her feelings had just sustained — ti e slavk 
of finding Iverself complettlj dceaiced 
wb re .‘■he had sinccieh eonfidtd. Tears 
could not be repressed at this instance ot 
baseness, of ingratitude, of worldly-mind- 
edness — tears of mingled indignation and 
grief. 

^Vhen a little recovered, her a ixiety t,> 
get on being, if possible, increased, she rt'- 
newcvl her application for a chaise, but in 
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vain — till the ensuing day she wqs posi- 
tively told she could not obtain one; and 
then, not till an hour when it would be 
too late to secure a seat in any of the ex- 
j)ccted stages. 

.In an agony of disappointuient, she \ras 
about desiring to be shewn into a more 
private room than tlie one she was then in, 
w'lien a decent-looking countryman, wdio 
had been listening to her entreaties, sud- 
denly exclaimed, since the lady seemed in 
sui'h a Uvuiphish, and wanted so badly to 
get on, why, if so be as how she would 
take a seat in the chaise-cait, in whicii he 
was going himself directly totlie ])laee.sh( 
planted to go to, she would be heartily 
welcome, ami lv‘ would be bound to set 
lar dow n safe and soimd. 

'fl e elie(k of Mrs. Iritovondale diisbed. 
and for a moment a sensation of j)ride 
imde lior licsitate; then reflecting on the 
iiicoin etiienee she sliould be put to, if she 
.diowed this feeling to jjrevail, her good 
sense triumphed, and she gratefully ac- 
cepted (he olfer. 
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Two or tlirec miles from the place slic 
had left, there was a lonely common tt) 
pass; about the middle of it, the man, 
suddenly drawing in the horse, said l;e 
hop('d she would have no objection to 
getting down for a minute or two, as he 
wanted to call at a neighhouring farm- 
house, the lane leading to which was so 
broken up by the cart-wheels, that it 
would be unpleasant for her to go down 
it. An a]>prchen«ive unwillingness to In.’ 
left alone in so S(ditary a place made her 
hesitate for a minute ; hut perceiving, by 
the looks of her eoujpanion, he expected 
her to do as he wished, she at length 
ste])]K'd down, but not without an en- 
treaty that he w'ould not be loJig. 

(Ji\ing the wdiip to the horse, he w'as 
soon out of sight; and, left to herself, the 
feelings of Mrs. Stovendale could no longei 
be controlled. How painfully, ho^v dread- 
fully did her present situation make her 
feel the reverse that had taken place in 
her circumstances! Alone, aj)parcntly de- 
serted at the moment, without a being to 
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whom she could t\irn for pity or sxurour. 
she felt as if sinking to the earth, of rather 
as if inclined, through sorrow and des[)air, 
to throw herself on it. Present rnist'ry 
luiglit liavc been Iwrne with somctlung t)t‘ 
courag'c, had any tiling been beheld in tlie 
future to conijiensate for it ; but hope and 
expectation were annihilated iii her bosom 
at the inoment. ]'\»r herself, and, oh! 
doubly alllieting for Iht idolized Hastings, 
sli(' beheld nothing in the perspective but 
anxiety and sulfering. — Oh, Stovendaie ! ’ 
in the anguish of her bursting heart she 
involuntarily exclaimed, as, clasping her 
cold trembling hands together, Ikt stream- 
ing eyes were u])lifted, “ could you lua «. 
been convinced! Hut 1 rejiroaeh not your 
memory — no. Heaven is my witness, not 
with resentment, but sorrow do I dwell 
on it.” 

j\t lengtli she w'as roused from her me- 
lancholy abstraction by wonder at the long 
absence of the man : night was by this time 
at hand, and tiic increasing darkness, while 
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it heightened her impatience for Ins return, 
rendered still more savage and fritThtful the 
aspect of the place where he had loft her 
— with its tangled copses and clustcriiig 
brushwood, it seemed particularly calcu- 
lated for deeds of terror. In vain she 
watched, in vain she listened ; and, to add 
to her discomfort, a drizzling rain, that 
liad long been threatening, now began to 
fall. 

Near the spot where she iiad alighted 
there was a wretched hovel, the only habi- 
talion she could see; and, after a little he- 
sitation, she at length decided on rc})airing 
to this, for the double purpose of seeking 
a tonporary shelter and trying to g('t some 
one to go in search of him. A fiie was 
blazing within, and, in jiassing, she had 
the precaution to look in at the window, 
if one patched pane of glass was entitled 
to the appellation, and, seeing only fin old 
woman, was encouraged fo persevere in 
her intention. Her tap was immediately 
ajiswered by the person she had thus seen, 
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who, tliough truly wild in her alliro, htr 
garnieiits being literally composed ot'shred.s 
and patches, was still mild and courteous. 

On learning what the stranger wanted, 
she directly invited her to the tireside, aiul 
said she Avould (ry and procure lur such a 
})orson as she wanted, and which, she said, 
she made no doubt she should be able to 
do amongst the shepherds that, about this 
time, came to fold, for the night, the flocks 
that fed upon the common. Accordingly, 
sallying forth, she speedily returned with 
a lad, who readily undertook wdial lMr.s. 
vStovendale required. He w'as not long 
absent, but came back with a blank look, 
saying no such person as she described 
had called at any of the adjacent farm- 
houses. 

Distrust, now almost amounting to a 
conviction of having been imposed on, 
took possession of the agitated soul of 
Mrs. Stovendale; her agony w'as inex- 
pressible: if robbed, as she had now but 
J:oo much reason to suspect, she was robbed 
of every article she was mistress of, with- 
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out power of .4^]»eiiig t5tein-*-only 
just sufficient to ti^fray the expenses of 
her journey remaining in her pui*se. En* 
deavouiing to hope, however, that, even 
if it were as she feared, she might still be 
able to obtain such information at the 
place where he had taken her up, as might 
lead to the rpoovery of her property, she 
dispatched t^e lad to make an inquiry 
there. 

His absence seemed to her of incalcuT- 
able length, and the interval was rendered 
still less bearable by the garrulity of the 
old woman, who, in order to divert her 
thoughts from dwelling on her misfortune, 
or perhaps frpfp the gratification dcaived’ 
from sympathy, began a tf^e of her own 
mishaps, which vrerp indeed of the most 
piteops^kind/ sn^ as had , doomed her in 
age— 

** To airip the brn^ilc^ with vtantUiij; eres&es spr^' ^ 

To pick her wiatry fa^ot frym the tbiorn ; 

To $nm, iiil weop till morn.'^ 

At apoth<T and Mm-' Stovendal^ 
but ^ |i|n9p^p^Ue, would have lent a pa- 
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tient as weiU as a pitting eai to this Jale of 
woe ; buKt now she was in a state ol agita* 
tion too intense, too feverish, to be able to 
attend calmly to any thing. At length 
her messenger returned, with information 
that the people of the inn knew nothing 
of the man she had left it with, and that 
she must remember not having asked 
them any questions concerning him. This 
too late she recollected, with a degree of 
astonishment at her imprudence in having 
ventured with him, without some previ- 
ot!<5 inquiry. But dearly was this pu- 
ui'.h'^d- a (’i'^xiness seized her head, fife 
she could arrange any immediate pkn, 
that compelled her to lie down upon the 
poor woman’s pallet. Here a deep sleep 
shortly suspended her Acuities, from which 
she awoke, towards morning, in the deli- 
rium of a fever, utterly unconscious of her 
situation. 

The poor woman was in a^terriW^ Quan- 
dary, to use own words, at this, more 
esp^ally when, tW^lxlelcets 

of the .unfortuiwtd stitUigfM', no- 
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thiAg jn them that could ^ve her any do^ 
toherinends; however, in her way, ihe 
was a kind 'hf philosopher-7-one of those 
who iiiake'‘the best of every . thing*;^ ac- 
cordingly, instead’ of sitting down to (la- 
ment and bemoan tbe* nnlucky chance 
that, bad’ thrown an* afflicted and appa- 
rently-destitute I stranger upon means too 
scanty for herself she set . about doing 
every tUingtia.her power 'to relieve and 
oomfbit her. . ■ , 1 

Bui whata»aitttation for a being of re- 
finement— -ni|ji;sed,ih the very lap of ele- 
gance and luxury, and long accustomed 
to'fdkthe tendefitea^es of domestic life, to 
*be’'l'educed* to-JtbpOwn, in the hour of 
sickness, upon, casual cliarity for succour, 
and that the charity of a person .herself 
compelled to she indebted to benevolence ! 
But,^alA ! • bdarimany amiable, how many 
eSfinfable ’dfid -highly-^fted^ women have 
b0en’Coihpb]j|e^ throi^gh. similar ineans, to 
i}rinlitM>f a/ cap equally bil^r— the extra- 
Va^mce ofna‘ .(houghtl^ and .dissipated 
iHfsbAnd, Bhd-' to baveAthe heart-ilending 
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stfBictioii of seeing a faniily doorped to 
years of lingering dependency or turned 
wild, vagrants upojn theiworl'di 

For a fortnight Mrs. Stovendale re- 
niairted in a state of unconsciousness : on 
the restoration of her senses, the state of 
weakness to which she was reduced made 
her consider it very doubtful her being 
evei* able tb rise, and accordingly induced 
her to make the most distressing exertions 
to write to Hastings; for, oh ! to die with- 
out his loved hand to close her eyes, was 
a thought of agony that aggravated every 
pang. ' 

The way in which Hastings received 
this letter is already known : how his heart 
was wrung at its perusal, may easier he 
conceived than described. But, if such 
were his feelings at the recital of her suf- 
ferings, what were they at the adikal sight 
of the abject wretchedness she was in — 
the dreadful privatiims % hollow eyes 
and ashy cheek biit toO' clearly evidcsiceld ! 
Not even the joy of seeing him eonl^ijse- 
vive her^ for it was dashed by.faittcviMte 
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at the thought of Avhat he must suffer 
from the situation lie found her in. 

When a little recovered from the shock 
occasioned by this, he lost not a moment 
in dispatching a messenger to the nearest 
town, for a physician and .some nourishing 
tilings; but he seemed fated to be o\er- 
whelined by desjiair at this moment, for, 
in less than half an hour, the messenger 
returned, with a kxik of wildness, to say 
lie had lori, he knew not how, the note he 
had given him to get cliangcd. 

Hastings was absolutely petrified by this 
information, since in this note ivas coin- 
jirisetl, within a few shillings, all the wc'alth 
he was then master of. For a few minutes 
he was in a state that precluded all exer- 
tion ; then a little recovering himself, he 
decided, though most reluctantly, on ac- 
qiiaintiill^ Auberville with uhat had oc- 
curred. 

While awaiting his reply, he tried to 
calm his agitated mind, by a hope that a 
traiEsient delay in procuring his mother 
what she required might not be attended 
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%vi(,h any matt-rial consequence; but this 
Jiope soon threatened to be delusive, her 
weakness ever}', moment increasint^, till at 
last her sctiree-illumined eye evinced a 
total abstraction, at times, from cxteriuil 
objects. Oh ! what, at these moments, was 
tlie anguish of the afflicted son, when he 
saw himself gazed at, without any seeming 
interest or recognition, by her to whose 
j'ond anxiety, whose doting tenderness, he 
had been so long accustomed ! ^i»ow and 
tlieu the a])parently-expiring .spark seemed 
to revive a little, and those interMpls w’crc 
eui{>Ioycd by her in trying to reconcile 
him to what she now believed inevitable. 
At length lie became impatient for the 
n'turn of his messenger; the fact was, 
there was a fair in the neighbourhood, and 
to tins Edith at last suggested the proba- 
bility of his having digressed, iilstead of 
proeecdiiig straight forward, as he should 
have done. 

liis distraction fenewed at the sugges- 
tion; instead of any longer waiting for 

VOL. III. M 
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liim, Hastings decided on repairing him- 
self, without farther delay, to Auberville ; 
he took advantage of a transient sleep into 
which lus mother had fallen, to steal away, 
but not without a dread of finding Apber- 
ville gone. On reaching the inn, however, 
he had the comfort of ascertaining that 
this was a needless fear; but, on hasten- 
ing to seek liim, he found the general only 
in the apartment. 

Scarcely seeming to notice his greeting, 
Hastings eagerly inquired for Auberville, 
and w^a% informed that, on missing him, 
he had set out to Mrs. Orwell’s after him. 
At this cruel disappointment Hastings, 
turning sick, was compelled to catch at a 
chair by which he was standing, for sm>- 
port. His change of countenance was in- 
stantly noticed by the general, who, catch- 
ing him By the arm, eagerly inquired wliat 
was the matter? whether there was any 
thing required of Auberville that he could 
do for him? 

Agony and distraction of soul precluded 
all reply from Hastings : if to make known 
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to Auberville liis situation was painful, as 
jt was in the extreme to the sensitive 
'pride of birth, how doubly so was it to a 
total stranger ! He groaned in despair, 
and unconsciously let his head drop on 
tJio shoulder of the general. 

At this moment .(VuberVille rusht'd in : 
he had, as stated, been to seek Hastings at 
Mrs. Orwell's, and receiving no tidings of 
him there, became alarmed, and hurried 
back, iijuch agitated, to renew his inquiry 
(dsewhere. An explanation was no longer 
to be avoided, and the result was every 
thing that was gratifying to the filial heart 
of Hastings. 

By skilful care, by unremitting atten- 
tion, the suffering invalid was snatched 
from the grave ; and, as soon as she could 
hear the fatigue, was removed to a neigh- 
bouring farmhouse, where accommoda- 
tion was provided for the whole party. 
Here Auberville united with Hastings in 
rendering her all those attention^ at pre- 
sent so needful, and to heightened est(^em 
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was added the liveliest gratitude for lus 
kindness and feeling ; nor did the general 
by any means appear deficient in eitlicr ; 
<>u tlie contrary, so lively was the interest 
he manifested for those so recently known 
to him, tliat by degrees no slight regard 
was experienced for him. 

Neither Hastings nor his mother knew 
how it was, but, as the returning strength 
of the latter allowed her to bear conversa- 
tion. they w^ere still led by thc'ir compa- 
nions into family discu'isions. At length, 
at the end of a fortnight, Auberville one 
morning presented her with an enclosed 
letter from Dr. Grafton, in which, after a 
little prefacing, to prepare her for the sur- 
j>rise that awaited her, he proceeded to 
state the occurrence between Grandison 
and bis father during her absence from 

1’ , and his now revealing it for the 

jmrpose of apprising lier that, in future, 
she was in Auberville to recognize him, 
who had adopted this mode of introducing 
himself to her and Hastings, lest, avowing 
himself in the first instance, prejudice 
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might operate against that confiden'ee he 
wished to inspire, in order to jfsec'i’tain 
^whether they were or not the characters 
lie had Innen led to believe them. The ob- 
servations he had the power of niahitty, 
from the inliniaey tliat took place bctuei u 
them, so tluAonghly persuaded him that 
tliey had betn ^vrone•ed in bis opinion, as 
to lead to an immediate iuvei^igation of 
the facts fabricated for that purpose ; the 
result of which was a discovery of their 
having been indeed fabricated, from the 
most selfish, the most unprincipled nio- 
iti\cs. Directly upon the detection of 
this, he had laid the whole afi’air befire 
his grandfather, lord Fitzossory ; but \\'ho, 
far from attending to his reprevsentatiou, 
had with deep regret, it was stated, denied 
all credit to it; following up the denial by 
a declaration that, if he persisted in his 
determination of an intercourse in future' 
with them, it was his to banish him his 
})resence. — “ Jhit this declaration, thcuigh 
threatening such injury to his interest, 
has not been able to overcome the natural 
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feelings of my young friontl,” the do(>tcir 
concluded by adding- — “ lie has nobly de- 
cided on acting as nature and principle 
dictate, and leaving the event to chance.” 

On what immediately followed tlie per- 
usal of this letter it must bo uniiecessar} 
to dwell — the transport of Hastings at 
finding, in a being so admired, so cslcomctl. 
the brother he had long siglied to know — 
of Mrs. Stovendale, at the tie of friend- 
ship, strong and ardent friendship, being 
now added to that of nature between them, 
lint their joy, like human joy in general, 
was not without alloy ; to think of what 
he was incurring, or might ultimately in- 
cur on their account, dashed it with bitter- 
ness. 

But, ere the agitation occasioned by the 
discovery relative to him had in any de- 
gTee subsided, a disclosure was made by 
general Stonnont that, ’if possible, asto- 
nished them still more. The gentleman 
who, by proving a better 'title to it, had 
been the means of depriving Mr. Stoven- 
dale of the estate that conferred upon him 
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the name of Grandison, belonged to the 
Company’s service in India. I’articular 
'events had given him a disgust to his na- 
tive country; notwithstanding which, it 
was his intention, at some period or other, 
to have returned to it ; this intention, how- 
ever, death frustrated. In his last moments 
he made a will, by which he bequeathed, 
in trust, to the general, whom he had long 
and intimately known, the whole of his 
estates, real and personal, in trust for either 
of the sons of his deceased kinsman, Mr. 
Stovendale, whom he should ascertain to 
be, in pursuits and propensities, least like 
his father, of whose extra\ agant and dissi- 
pated conduct he had a perfect knowledge, 
and which the displeasure it excited was 
one great means of making him assert his 
claim to a fortune he did not want. — “ On 
my deputed investigation I expressly came 
over,” proceeded the general, “ and imme- 
diately set about the inquiries requisite to 
ascertain the point required by my friend. 
After a little stay in this kingdom, I 
passed over to Ireland for the same pur- 
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pose ; and conceiving a little personal ob- 
servation might be of use in tlu’ business, 
T decided on getting myself' introduced 
to both. Colonel Grandison’s address was 
first obtained, and to him I very frankly 
confided the whimsical afl'air, for such it 
certainly must be considered ; and in re- 
ply, after revealing to me sufficient lo ac- 
count for his not being 3 Tt known to him 
in his real character, offered to introdiu’c 
me to his brother, W'ho, in justice, he de- 
clared, from not having the expectations 
he had, should be tlie old gentleman's 
heir; which is, must quickly be decidc'd 
between them, for, faith! I am too candesh 
and too indolent to like the encumbering 
tare of any one’s fortune but my own; 
and as to making a decision myself, that 
1 cannot do, from a conviction that it 
w'ould make me feel guilty of injustice." 

Hastings was for some time too much 
overpowered by this disclasure lo l;o able 
to speak immediately; when at length 
able to do justice to his feelings, he I'ro- 
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tested against a decision in liis flivom- — 
“ No” he cried, with all the ardent warintli 
of his nature, “ after the generous proof 
of attachment ray bi-olher has given me 
— after the predicamcrat in which he has 
placed himself, on ray account, with his 
grandfather, I should deem myself the 
most ignoble, the most ungenerous of hu- 
man beings, if I could permit such a pre- 
ference; besides, according to the’rulc!- of 
natiu-o, ’ti^ but fit, ’tis but just, too, that, 
as the elder, I should look up to him ; 
and with joy, with traJisport do I think 
of having such an opportunity of evincing 
my full confidence in his regard. Can f 
give a greater proof of it than by entrust- 
ing, not iT)erely my own interests in hi-, 
hands, but those of a dear and suflering 
mother?” 

Oh ! what a moment of overpowering 
joy to Mrs. Stovendalc, ' as its delicious 
tears feU upon her colourless cheeks ! How 
did her soul exult at having such a son — 
how, at their being able to prove to the 
M 3 
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]ioble, the generous Grandison, their sen- 
timents of him ! 

“ Well, well, be it as you please, good 
folks,” said the general, but not without a 
hem or two, that proved him not altoge- 
ther unused to the melting mood ; “ won-, 
ders, they say, will never cease ; and if, in 
this age at least, ’tis not one to have a 
dashing young fellow reject a proffered 
fortune, I don’t know what is: wooden 
horses, and ships to go agaiiis£ wind and 
tide, are nothing to it.” 

Grandison remained, for some time after 
the declaration of Hastings, apparently lost 
in thought ; the suggestion that had occa- 
.sioued his reverie made him then decide 
on not opposing it ; it was of little conse- 
quence, he conceived, whom ho receivc'd 
tlie fortune from — whether it was by him 
or the general he was put in possession of 
it ; and, after such a proof of disinterested- 
ness as his conduct on this occasion would 
furnish, he conceived it impossible that 
lord Fitzossory could longer persevere in 
his prejudice against him or his mother; 
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in short, he anticipated so pleasing a re- 
sult from it as made him rejoice at tlic 
idea he had adopted. 

To have every thing done that was re- 
quisite for making over the property, a 
journey to J^ondon was necessary; and 
accordingly it was settled that, in the 
course of a few days, the party should 
proceed thither. But, in .the midst ol‘ 
their arrangements, poor old Kdith was 
not forgotten : such Avas the provision 
made for her, such the I’ccompcnce hii 
charity met with, that, to the last mo- 
ment, she had reason to bless the ho*ur 
that led the benighted and afflicted strasi- 
ger to the shelter of her humble and di - 
ciiying roof. 
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CHAPTER XL 


“ Next AiH^er rush’d, h s e^cs on fue, 

111 litrhtniuifr ownM his scortt snn_s — 

In mic rude clabh he struck tlx I vie, 

And swejit wiih buincd hands rhe stnnos ” 


“ Yom wo'ds have took such pains, as if they lal tun’d 
To brn g uuuislaiK.hter into labour, m t quaiie iirg 
Upon the head of vttlouj, which, indeed, 

Is valoiii iinslicgot, and (cuiu nilo the woiid 
When seetb anti tacliuns v\eie hul lu vvly bom.” 

The business on which they went to the 
great city was sooii arranged, and ininiedi- 
atcly after, Hastings's leave of abseiieo b» - 
ing expired, he set out I’or Ireland. (Iraii- 
liison might have accompanied him, but, 
on the terms oji which he was at present 
with his grandfather, he preferred rejoin- 
ing his regiment, stationed at the time in 
the heiglibourhood of Windsor. Pleassuit 
lodgings, with every thing suitable to her 
rank in life, were provided for Mrs. Sto- 
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vcndale in the vicinity of the parks, and 
the general took np his abode in one of 
the fashionable hotels. 

Sirs. Stovcndale had fully expected to 
have enjoyed the society of Fidelia on her 
revisit to the metropoli.s; but, just about 
the period of her arrival, Fidelia had left 
it, on a distant excursion with the llrycr- 
lys. She was a good deal vc-xed by her dis- 
appointment ; but, when she had recovered 
a little from it, she kne\v not whether she 
w^as not better pleased than otherwise at 
it, aware as she was of Fidelia’s preposses- 
sion in favour of Grandison, and ignorant 
as she still remaijicd of his exact intentions 
relativ e to her. That he had over enter- 
tained such as he had once betn acf’used 
of, she fully acquitted him ; but, at the 
same time, he might admire without being 
serious. He had inquired, wdth every ap- 
pearance of the dccpe.st interest, into all 
she knew’ — into all she thought concerning 
her; but, though her answers satisfied him 
siie was the person he had originally con- 
ceived, not a word escaped him that could 
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let her. surmise what his determination 
was in consequence. The fact was. some 
few inquiries yet remained to be satisfied, 
and, till tliey were, Grandison determined 
to let things remain as they were; yet 
perhaps he could not have formed this de- 
termination without a painful struggle, 
but for the conviction that every thing 
would be satisfactorily explained. 

The anxious Hastings no sooner found 
himself again in the vicinity of Rock Fort, 
than he sought to apprise Albina of the 
circumstance, and accordingly addressed a 
letter to her to that effect : but no notice 
was taken of it; and this, united to the 
prevalent reports in the neighbourhood, 
of her approaching nuptials with the mar- 
quis of Inverary, so distracted and alarmed 
him as to occasion him to write to Gran- 
dison on the subject. 

This letter, full of all the incoherence of 
agitation and passion, decided Grandison 
on immediately going over. This decision 
announced to Mrs. Stovendale and the 
gener-’-l, both immediately determined on 
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accompanying him ; the former, from na- 
f ural anxiety — the latter, the pleasure he 
took in roving about, and the attachment 
he had gradually conceived for these two 
interesting young men. 

Having apprised Hastings of their in- 
tention, every thing requisite for the ac- 
commodation of the party was provided, 
in the vicinity of the place where he was 
quartered, against their arrival. Immedi- 
ately after, Grandison lost no time in ad- 
dressing a letter to his grandfather, still 
more explanatory, if possible, of all tliat 
had recently occurred, tlian any previous 
one on the subject, and in wdiicli, after 
dwelling on the generous disinterestedness 
of Hastings, he conjured him to let him- 
self be no longer influenced by prejudice 
against characters so trid}’^ noble as both 
his and his mother’s, but, tor the sake of 
general happiness, to admit them to a par- 
ticipation of his friends^p and esteem-, 
and dismiss, without farther hesitation, 
from his protection, the wretch who had- 
so basely, cruelly tried to keep this alive. 
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and estrange the nearest connexions from 
each other. 

IBs letter, at once affectionate, respoef- 
ful, and rational — at once appealing to 
sense, to feeling, and to principle — could 
scarcely have lailed of having tlie desired 
effect, had it reached the hand it was in- 
tended for. But Walter had gone too far 
to recede — to keep asunder the grand- 
father and grandson was all he could now 
depend on for preventing his own final 
disgrace. lie had found means of securing 
in his intciest the daughter of the man at 
who.se shop the post-office w’as kept ; every 
letter address^ed to the earl or Albina Avas 
by her secretly given to him, and by liim, 
after a perusal, either destroyed or deli- 
vered, as best suited his purposes. Not 
satisfied with suppressing the one above 
alluded to, he determined on answering 
it, as if received by the earl, having lat- 
teifiy taught hitl||pif to imitate his hand, in 
a manner that might have deceived the 
nicest eye. That he omitted nothing in 
this fabricated answer that had a tendency 



THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. ,257 

to irritate the feelings of Grandisdn, oi 
widen the breach between him tnd bis 
grandfather, may readily be believed : he 
accused Grandison of falsehood and dupli- 
city — of his having attempted to impost' 
upon his understanding, by a statement 
for which, ho W’as convinced, there was 
not the sliglitcst foundation; and finally 
concluded with dcclai'ing tliat it was his 
fixed determination never to admit him 
to his presence, or hold farther converse 
with him, till he had separated himself 
from his newdy-acknowlcdged connexions. 

The indignation of Grandison at being 
accused of falsehood, of plots and con- 
trivances, was unutterable — such as de- 
cided him against any farther application 
on any subject to the earl. Eut to neglect 
what was so essential to Hastings was not 
to bo thought of ; accordingly he decided 
on a private conference with Albina, tor 
the purpose of informu|||yier of the 'rt'- 
verse in his situation, that, as iMrs. 
Stovendale was ready to receive her, there 
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was nothing to prevent their immediate 
union. • 

The letter he sent her, to inform her of 
his wish for this conference, and where 
and at what hour he conceived it might 
safely take place, like every other now ad- 
dressed to her, fell into the hands of Wal- 
ter, who, after a little hesitation, in con- 
formity to the scheme it suggested, had it 
delivered according to its original destina- 
tion ; when, having ascertained the answer 
expected to it was returned, he forthwith 
wrote an anonymous billet to Dundonald, 
informing him that, at such an hour the 
ensuing night, an appointment was to 
take place between Hastings and his sis- 
ter in her dressing-room. 

This billet had the effect of irritating all 
that was fiery in the nature of Dundonald : 
had he yielded to his native impetuosity, 
he would instantly have burst out in ven- 
geance on thgjjjl^nding parties ; but po- 
licy required me suppression; to let the 
marquis know of the attachment of hi^ 
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sister, and he was convinced be ivould 
immediately declare off. 

In the course of the evening he men- 
tioned his wish to Miss Clinton, that she 
would engage Albina in such a way as 
should prevent her quitting her. More 
than suspecting his motive for this. Miss 
Clinton readily promised what he desired, 
and so artfully managed matters, that, to 
her inconceivable distress, Albina saw the 
hour of appointment approach, without 
the possibility of keeping it. 

Dundonald no sooner found it at hand, 
than he repaired, with loaded pistols, to 
the dressing-room, to which a private pas- 
sage led through a tower it adjoined. Here 
he had not been long stationed when tlie 
door from this passage opened, and Gran- 
dison appeared, but so completely muffled 
up in his regimental pelisse, as not to be 
known from the person he was supposeil 
to be. At the first sou^of the opening 
door Dundonald immediately seized the 
pistols, determined on immediate satisfac- 
tion for his insulted honour-insulted by 
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liny attempt at a clandestine eorre'^p.ne 
dcnce r/ith his sister, and which he con- 
ceived he might punish in this way, with- 
out any thing transpiring that could injui-'* 
her with the marquis. 

Grandison was advancing, wdicn the 
sight of Dundonald causi d him involun- 
tarily to draw back, through surprist'. 
Con.struing this movement into an inttsi- 
tion of retreating, Dundonitld innrtcdiati^- 
ly rushed towards him; in his c.igerncss 
to prevent his escape, ho stumbled, and 
one of the pistols he held unguardedly 
going off at the moment, its contents 
lodged in the side of Grandison, atid he 
fell. The groan that escaped him at ihc 
moment betrayed, to the horr,)r stricken 
Dundonald, the mistake he had been be- 
trayed into ; his frantic cries for as.sistance 
speedily alarmed the family; of course, 
every requisite aid was instantly procured, 
hut without a hope that it could save the 
life of the sufferer. lie was raised from 
the floor in a state of insensibility, and on 
tlie examination of his wound, it was pro- 



THE MUNSTER COTTAGE 150Y. 261 

nounced to be of the most dangerous de- 
scription. 

How the dreadful catastrophe had been 
brought about was the next consideration : 
the distracted Dundonald gave the re- 
quired explanation. This led to a disclo- 
sure of the letter received by his sister 
from fJrandisui — a disclosure that per- 
mitted not a doubt of treachery having 
l>ecu practised. A strict and iinincdiatc in- 
vestigation took place, the result of which 
was a full detection of the villany of W al- 
ter. 'r(Trilicd by what had liappcned, his 
assistant in obtaining the letters could not 
e\ade the inquiries that were instituted, 
and nith equal shame, indignation, and 
I'cgret, the earl saw he had, m hen perhaps 
too late, been tlie dupe of an artful, self sh 
villain; too late! yes — with anguish un- 
utlemblc he had but too much reason to 
imagine this, when, stretched apparently 
on a dying bed, he beheld the pride of hi» 
days, the darling of his age. 

Oh ! woe unutterable ! unmltigable ' — 
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1111 his olisliip '} — fi'. wili'uh his dc- 
termmi.d bliiidm'f>s — was the luhnired, the 
5 \'l()vcd of every heart, .o he doomed to 
*’11 early grave! — he wluan he had so 
proudly, so fondly loekod liaward to, as 
being not only tite iiirans oi‘ pc .•) 'equating, 
but adding new liigni'v to has iiaine! — 
Ihit tlno'igli him on!\ <*051],! pi:n!siiiuct<l 
have reaehrd liim — that j)iin>‘-lmn ’it thet. 
vi'iii deep conlrit'on, vviti i-ii ti "' lunniiia- 
ti*)u ot a spirit bowed *0 tin dost, he now 
aeki’ou'ledgcd to he nnritv'd. for the un 
justifiable jin'jinf.ees he 'aul (i ti "raged — 
there, wdierc all ids hopes e'';"ired, eouid 
the hehtnla''’ of veugi'aner liavv struck 
with desolating iiny. 

All that he h.id Itefore tried to discredit, 
he could now no longer disbelieve, or ra- 
ther no longer sought to do so — ^the claim 
of Hastings and his mother to tlic regard 
of Grandison; they were not merely ad- 
’ fitted in this hour of calamity— they 
w ere clung to, as if they only could im- 
part any consolation to him, their con- 
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t'^ li^L s^»iroier makiijg ban cois 
V j'^ iih(t Ui ' than aav others, 

f>n'i(l niulojst 'Utl his feelings. 

»V (t*i j. , 'niys < asi< )• conceived than de- 
"tvd llii ' 1 anted liie dK.idi'ul eatastro- 
^ . tlte <!iiei ish u oeca cloned na>aggri- 

>tr 1 }>' 'ii. ' ‘* 1 , .ider.uuni of ihe nioti\e 
‘h.'.t La > Lu' • i — lL iie>'oi!-, solicitude 
. • if,'-! s,, ’ il ‘ iianp’i.c*- f'I’Hast'ngs 

.n<l, I*)! Use 1 .>'! Iiollie*- Vv’fiut 

(.lid <■< ii>pen .iti " '(ito’A’i) ' 11 - 'in<o ► 
oiliing tint x’-t e -iitiiUKii Hid-x., 

ts wnle eireunil’erence — nut c\ni loc.‘ 
lovi itself; for from the idea 
of any lie th.it could coniieet Imi' nith 
his destroyer, he shrunk with recoiling 
hojror, as from one that had something 
monstrous in it. And was tliis tl# end ot 
all his recent prospects? — wire all his 
blissful anticipations thus terimnatcd, in 
the very noon of his days .* had he nothing 
to look forward to but a blank and dreary 
existence? The brother f f his heart, the 
friend of his soul, mouldering in a prema- 
ture grave, and nature opposing barriers 
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betw^een him and the object of his regard 
•—what remained that could delight oi 
enliven it? — Oh ! had he been indeed, as 
intended, the mark of the vengeful arm 
of Dundonald, what misery would he iiave 
been .spared ! how faint would have been 
the pangs of expiring nature to tho.se he 
now felt! 

If ho, unable to reproach himself, thus 
felt, what, it may be supposed, did the 
self condemned llundonald feel? Distrac- 
tion seized him ; and thus was ho prevent- 
rushing out, as, in the first moments <n 
his agony, he intended, to surrender hiiu- 
self to justice. 

The sorrowing Albina made his .situ.i- 
tion a pretext for confining herself almost 
solely t#his apartment; as if implicated 
in his guilt, she could not bear the en- 
TOunter of any eye, for in every eye she 
conceived she should read reproach and 
«letestation. Not, however, from selfish 
motives did she grieve for Grandison — 
frftm the high esteem he had obtained, she 
would have mourned sincerely for him. 
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oven though lier fate had not been in any 
degree involved in his. But this death- 
blow, she was but too well aware, was tlu' 
deathblow of her happiness — the knell 
that tolled him to an untimely grave, she 
was but too w'cll aware, Avould prove the 
knell of her expiring hopes — those hopes, 
so lately glowing, so lately rekindled. But 
a tew hours, and how buoyant had been 
her feelings ! — wdiat a long perspective of 
tclicity appeared in view ! 

From what had now occurred, the mar- 
quis could no longer be deceived as to the 
real cause of her coldness to him ; and with 
deep resentment towards those who had 
prevented her being explicit, as he no^v 
saw had been her wish, he addressed a 
letter to her, resigning his pretensions, 
and bidding her farewell. 

Amongst those who had* cause for grief 
and self-reproach, ISliss Clinton must not 
be omitted. That, in a dcgix-e, she wjis 
accessary to the recent catastrophe, she 
could not forbear thinking, from her con- 

VOL. III. N 
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sciousness of the tyranny she had inati- 
gated Dundonald to exercise over his sis- 
ter ; and that, of course, in some way or 
other she merited punishment. 

Mrs. Stovendale, though overwhelmed 
with affliction, endeavoured, for the sake of 
otliers, to maintain composure ; in watch- 
ing by the sufferer, and in endeavouring 
to .sooth the wild anguish of his grand- 
father, her feelings alone received allevia- 
tion. 

(leneral Stormont deeply deplored what 
luid Ijappened, but his pity was all confined 
to where alone it certainly was due; he 
w'a^ a great admirer of practical justice, and 
could not in consequence, by any means, 
join in trying to lessen the feelings of the 
carl. His unjust prejudice against Mrs. 
Stovendale and her son, the illibcrality 
tliat engendered, and the selfishness that 
nourished it, were all deserving of punish- 
ment ; and all that was to be regretted, he 
said, was, that in order to inflict this, a 
noble and generous being was destined to 
be the victim. — " See the consequences of 
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vour (xjsiduct!” he cried — “ of your iin- 
natural attempts to estrange the brother 
from the brotlier, and pervert the best 
affivtions of our nature! — The ancient 
name, of which you were so proud, threat- 
ened with extinction, and the last hope of 
your house sinking into the grave ! Had 
\ou permitted the cultivation of his regard 
for his brother — that intercourse their re- 
lationsliip prompted — no plotting villain 
would have been able to have contrived 
your misery. Eut thus are we punished 
Ibr efforts to circumvent the intentions of 
I*rovidence ; and, being wise in our own 
conceit, no doubt you thought your con- 
trivances admirable. But sec how tliey 
are balded ! ^"^01 a few years, and what 

will remain of the illustrious house of 
riteossory ? Instead of a blooming gene- 
ration, the legend of the tomb will alone 
])erpetuate its honours. Ay, well may 
vou wring your hands, well may you tear 
3 our hair ; these are the locks indeed that 
should have strewed the ground, and not 
the shining ones of Grandison.” 

N 2 
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Thus speaking daggers, the indignant 
Stormont nearly drove the unhappy gi'and- 
father to distraction ; in vain Mrs. Stovcn- 
dale remonstrated with him on the sub- 
ject — the greatest kindness that could now 
be shewn him, he said, was to awaken such 
a sense of repentance in him as might in- 
spire a hope of Heaven’s forgiveness for 
his conduct. 

Kach succeeding moment lessened the 
hope that, while life remains, will linger 
in the heart for Grandison’s i*ecovery : the 
ball had not been extracted, and the most 
fatal consequences were augured from the 
circumstance. Additional aid Avas sent foi 
to Dublin, and in the most agonizing state 
of suspense its arrival was awaited. 

During the interval, the senses of Gran- 
dison frequently wandered ; whenever he 
Avas collected, he seemed to forget his OAvn 
sufferings, for the purpose of trying to al- 
leviate those of others. He wished to have 
.seen his grandfather, but, fearful he might 
not be able to support the sight of his dis- 
tress, contented himself with recommend- 
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hig him to the care and tendernos? of Mrs. 
Stovendale and his brother. He left it in 
.solemn charge with the latter, to assure 
"Dundonald of his forgiveness, and to sec 
that no injurious misrepresentations went 
forth concerning him ; for to accident alone 
he pretended to impute Avhat had ha])- 
pened. But nothing could obtain for him 
the consolatory assurance of Hastings yet 
being happy himself. Fearful of the scru- 
ples that nnght now op])ose bis union with 
Albina, he strove to extort a promise that 
they should not interfere to prevent if — 
but to no purpose, Hastings shrinking 
with a kind of horror from the thought of 
forming a connexion that could give to 
the man who had deprived him of him, 
the title of brother. 

Enshrined in his heart, it would have 
been strange had Fidelia bec'n forgotte n 
at this moment: her name was breatheel 
in sighs, was murmured in prayer — and 
her pitying form, dewing with tears his 
early grave, ever present to his imagina- 
tion. 
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At length the surgeons expected so 
anxiously from l^ublin arrived, and a 
consultation innneduitcly talung place, it 
was decided that, as the only eliance of 
saving his life was to extract the ball, a 
painful operation must be had recourse to 
for the purpose ; but from which, oYting 
to the exhausted state he was now in, 
such danger was apprehended as left little 
hope of its ])roving of avail. 

Grandison would not, could not be de- 
ceived; and accordingly, ere he allowed 
the operation to be performed, took a so- 
lemn leave of all who had courage to ap- 
proach his bed. The thoughts of d('alh. 
to one like him, blest Avith an apj)roving 
conscience, could not be dreadful ; but 
still was it a melancholy thing — in tlu* 
very bloom of his days, with all Ih.e ar- 
dent affections, the glowing energies of 
his nature still undamped in his heart — 
Avith all too that could- render life de- 
.sirable — to be snatched away. But, Avhile 
he could not suppress a wish that it had 
been the AviU of Heaven to have spared 
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him yet a little longer, he bowed siIl)nli^- 
sive to that will. 

The operation was performed with the 
greatest skill; bnt, notwithstanding tite 
fever drcadctl from it ensued, and l<)r some 
successive days the lifeofGrandison seemed 
to hang u])on a thread, a favourable change 
then took place, and from that period he 
rapidly amended. 

Never was joy greater than the joy his 
recovery occasioned — never a greater tran- 
sition from despair to happiness, or m<wo 
pious thanksgivings returned to Hca\('n 
for the restoration of any one. 


CHAPTER Xll. 


Ah ! \\hat IS luuiian 1j1< ^ 

How, 1 kc tilt dial’s tauly-inoviiU^ sh.idi, 

Dixy altei via) slides lioiii us uuptutiv’d !” 

WiiAT unhappiness was Fidelia spur<'d 
by knowing nothing of these occurrences 
till all d 'nger w'as over! Mrs. Stovendal-. 
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then wrote to inform her of them, and 
that most of the party ut lloek Fort, that 
is, the dowager lady l)c Ecllcuiont, lady 
Caroline Ayreourt, Miss Clinton, Albina, 
lier brother, and Hastings, together Vvith 
herself, were on the point of setting ofi‘ 
for Bath, where the nuptials of the t^o 
latter were to be solemnized, and Avhere, 
j)urposing to have a residence to herself, 
she expected to see her. 

^Mingled indeed -wqto the feelings of 
Fidelia at the perusal of this letter, but 
joy, of course, was predominant: in this 
the Bryerlys shared, but, from selfish mo- 
tives, and influenced by these, compelled 
her to repair to Bath as soon as ever they 
had, by persevering inquiries, ascertained 
the arrival of the party from Bock Fort 
tlierc. 

Anxious as Was Fidelia to find herstlf 
again under the immediate protection of 
ISfrs. Stovendale, still, from a feeling of 
delicacy, she wished to decline rejoining 
her till immediately invited. But the 
Bryerlys were positive ; it was time, they 
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conceived, for them to reap some 'advan- 
tage from their kindness to tier,* and tins 
they doubted not they should, on her join- 
ing her friend ; in short, they made sure 
of an invitation, at least to some part of 
the family, from the circumstance; and, 
in impatience for this, they overruled 
every objection she made to setting off' 
for Bath witliout hearing again on the 
subject. Contrary as was this proceeding 
to her own feelings, still she could not 
bring herself to doubt her appearance l>e- 
ing welcome, and at length succeeded in 
reconciling herself entirely to the measure. 

She travelled with a lady acquainted 
with the Bryerlys, and whom, at the en- 
trance of the town, she dropped. It was 
about the middle of a lovely autumnal 
day, in the latter end of October, that she 
reached the end of her journey ; the sea- 
son had not yet despoiled the trees of their 
leaves, and their variegated hues gave ad- 
ditional richness to the extensive land- 
scape. The residence of Mrs. Stovendale 
N 3 
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iras situated on one of the steepest of the- 
environilig cliffs of Bath ; pitying the 
panting horses as they toiled up the steep 
ascent loading to it, Fidelia alighted, and 
thus had a still ^cater opportunity of 
gazing on the sccner}’^ around her; with 
inexpressible admiration she contemjilatetl 
it ; so romantic, so picturesque, so singu- 
larly contrasted, what it must have been 
in its original state, ere man, with his 
works of art, had obtruded amidst the 
deep solitudes of nature, occurred to her 
imagination, filling it with images at once 
grand and awful. But, on catching a 
glimpse of the residence of Sirs. Stoven- 
dale, e^'cry other feeling and emotion 
were lost in eagerness and agitation — that 
kind of heightened impatience we expe- 
rience when immediately within sight of 
any desired point. Quickening her stepc, 
with a hand tremulous from joy she 
knocked, and had the satisfaction of hear- 
ing she w'as within. Forgetting she was 
a stranger to the scirant who ansviere<l, 
bile was directly passing him, when, im- 
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poding her advance, he bogged to know 
her name. — “ Oh, no matter,'’ siie replial 
•with quickness, “ I am no common visi- 
tor and, bounding forward as she spoke, 
she desired to be directly shewn to his 
mistress. For a moment he liesitated. 
then leading the way up sbiirs, he pointed 
to a half-open door, and Fidelia rushing 
in, beheld Mrs. Stovendale. She was 
standing at the moment m ith her back t > 
the door, giving some directions to her 
woman about a dress, and on hearing 
some one enter, started with a look of in- 
describable surprise at seeing who it wa'-. 
— “You did not expect me quite so soon, 
I believe, dear inadam ?” .said Fidi'li.., 
struck by thij look as she raised her hand 
to her lips. 

“ AVhy, not — not quite .so soon,” rt- 
turned Mrs. Stovendale, a litlle hesitating, 
as she kissed her cheek ; “ but jjlcasun . 
you know,” she added with a smile,, but .t 
forced one, “ is .always heightened by be- 
ing unexpected. But you did not recciv e 
my letter then ?” 
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Fidelia now started in her turn, — “ Xo, 
madam,”' in a tone of alarm, she replied. 
“ But is it of any material consequence 
my not having done so?” and she instant- 
ly proceeded to mention the circuinstauf'e 
to which her unexpected, as it now e\i- 
dently was to her, arrival was owing. 

“ Why should you suppose so ?” said 
IMrs. Stovendale, evasively ; “ so come,” 
again kissing her — “ don’t look so dis- 
consolate.” But, as she spoke, her li[) 
quivered, and tears gushing from her at 
the mournful recollections the meeting 
revived, proclaimed her but ill quajilied 
at tlie moment to offer comfort to any one. 

In this natural and involuntary tribute 
to the departed, Fidelia sincerely joined, 
^Vhen each were a little recovered— 
But come, you that arc such an admirer 
ol the beautiful and sublime — that ga/e 
with such an emphasis of interest on^^the 
lovely in nature— arc you not delighted 
witlr the situation of my cottage?” said 
IVIrs. Stovendale, rising as she spoke, and 
touching a spring-blind, which, as it flew 
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up, disclosed to the enchanted eyes of 
Fidelia a deep valley, clothed Vith the 
finest verdure, and diversified with trees 
of various size and hue, with a translu- 
cent stream flow ing through it, alternate- 
ly straying in wild eddies amongst the 
copses, or tumbling down natural .steps ot 
moss-tinted rock ; while, here and there, 
blue tints of smoke, rising high above the 
intercepting foliage, betrayed the seques- 
tered hut of a peasant; and farther up, 
through the fading woods of the opposing 
heights, the burnished casements of state- 
lier mansions were seen flaring in the full 
radiance of the setting sun. 

“ Delighted !” repealed Fidelia — •“ I am 
indeed and she was proceeding to expa- 
tiate on the scene, when she overheard 
Mrs. Stovendule telling the servant, she 
need not mind doing any tiling then to 
the dress she had been directing her about, 
ah,' she should not now want it that day. 

'* Oh, I lear,” involuntarily exclaimed 
Fio,';lia, as, on hearing thi-s, she advanced 
froid the window, “ that, in some way or 



278 THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 

other, my arrival has disconcerted some 
arrangement ?" 

“ Pho ' plio ! I must have none of these 
idle surmises,” said Mrs. Stovendale, as 
she hastily folded up a billet she had been 
writing, and which having directed, she 
desired might be taken directly ; and also 
that, if the cook had not already gone out, 
she must be told she must put ofi‘ the 
holiday she had given her to another day, 
as she now wanted ht'r for this. 

“ Oh, I am sure I am right,” cried 
Fidelia, on hearing these orders, again 
bursting into tears — “ yes, I see I ha^e 
broken in upon some engagement.” 

Her pride, her delicacy, were alarmed , 
to be considered as an intruder where she 
had exi)ccted to have found a hotne, was 
insuppt>rtable. Yet certainly there was 
every appearance of this being the case : 
a letter had been writtcTi, which, from 
what had now’^ occurred, she could not 
avoid thinking had been to put her off; 
her arrival had assuredly disconcerted 
some arrangement; and the warm, the 
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affectionate welcome which her heart hail 
panted to receive, and glowed In antici- 
pating, she had not recci%'ed. Was she 
then destined for ever to be disjippointcd, 
for ever to find herself the .sport of fortune 
— driven from place to place, without any 
certainty of ])rotection or shelter in any ? 
Her tears redoubled at the thought, and 
despairingly .she raised her streaming eyes 
to heaven, .ilmost to wish that the ^ily 
certain rcsting-pLace of the wretched might 
soon be hci*s. 

But not long was she suf!ero<l to endiu'c 
this agony : 3Irs. Stovendale no .sooner 
perceived it, which some* fiirther directions 
she wa‘ compelled to give to her attend- 
ant did not permit her immediately to do, 
than she exerted herse'lf to .subdue it ; slie 
e*aressed her with tenderness, and, as she 
wiped away her tears, gently rcproache'd 
her for the eloubts they intimated of her 
regard. 

Oil no, she did — did not doubt, Fidelia 
eagerly replied; she only thought some- 
thing had perhaps occurred to reader her 
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being then with her inconvenient ; adding, 
with eyes declined, and in a low murmur- 
ing tone — But remember, dearest ma- 
dam, how soon the tears of a dependant 
are made to flow !” 

“ I will not suffer you to call yourself 
one,” said ISIrs. Stovendale ; “ neither,” 
with assumed gaiety, “ will I have any 
more April showers this day.” 

®Well, madam,” half sighing, “ those 
that have fallen shall, if possible, be suc- 
ceeded by sunshine,” replied Fidelia ; and, 
trying to recover her spirits, she proceeded 
to ask for more exact particulars of the re- 
cent occurrences at Bock Fort than Mrs. 
Stovendale had yet given her, concluding 
by demanding when she should see her 
dear Albina, whom, she confessed, she was 
rather surprised at not finding under her 
roof. 

From the connexion with the Fitzossory 
family, it was deemed more decorous at 
present, Mrs. Stovendale returned, for her 
to be with lady De Bellemont, and to which 
she was still further induced by Miss Clin- 
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ton being also at this time the ^ucst of 
lier ladyship — “ Nor have I even Hastings 
with me/’ she added; “ to oblige captain 
Dundonald, he has taken up his abode 
with him, at the hotel where he lodges.” 

“ But when may I expect to see Albi- 
na?” .again demanded Fidelia. “ After so 
often grieving with her, oh, how do I 
long to rejoice !” 

Oh, soon, to be sure,” returned Mrs. 
Stovendale ; and then immediately, as if 
to ])revent any Anther questions on the 
subject, started a new one. Fidelia was 
struck by the circumstance, and, corjsider- 
ing it a strange one, could not forbear 
musing on it. 

Amongst the inquiries she made, or ra- 
ther wished to make, her heart more than 
once suggested one relative to Grandison ; 
but indescribable feelings, a certain con- 
sciousness, made her check the impulse; 
she felt she feared she could not yield to 
it, without betraying a stronger interest 
for him than she wished to have suspecteci, 
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ignorant as she was whether she still occu- 
pied or not a place in his thoughts. 

Dinner was soon served, and soon after, 
the evening being delightfully tine, Mrs. 
Stovendale proposed, as she did not appear 
fatigued, a walk, saying, enthusiast as she 
was, she would take her one she was sure 
would afford her pleasure, namely, to the 
scene of Tom Jones. Ardent and roman- 
tic, exquisitely alive to the magic charm 
imparted by fiction or tradition to any 
scene, the heart of Fidelia bounded at the 
proposal; and, hastily equipping hcrselti 
sallied forth, with ail the eagerness of a 
sanguine imagination, in quest of what is 
gratifying to it. 

After proceeding a little way, they 
turned into the long avenue of Prior 
Park. Led by the novelist’s enchanting 
description to form romantic notions of 
this celebrated place, Fidelia was disap- 
pointed to find herself confined to this 
avenue ; the images that accompanied her, 
however, to it, rendered any view of it 
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interesting. Forgetting, in the ardour oi 
her imagination, that all .she was 'dwelling 
on wa.s imaginary — “ This was probably 
the promenade of poor Jones,” she .said , 
“ here he often perhaps secretly bewailed 
tlie or})han state, that expo.scd him to 
such malignity and machinations, and of- 
ten, beneath the sliadow of these tall trees, 
sighed forth the name of his Sopliia, de- 
ploring the luckless destiny that seemed 
to deprive him of all hope of ever possess- 
ing such worth and beauty.” 

“ And here,” observed INIrs. Stovendale. 
drawing her loAvards the other side, where 
a low bank, unlike the opposite one, that, 
with a line of tall straight trees, rose steep 
above the path, allowed a view beneath — 
“ amidst this diversified scenery we may 
suppose it was that the good, the pious 
and benevolent Allvvorthy was in the habit 
of walking forth to inhale the pure breath 
of morn, and contemplate the beauties of 
creation.” 

“ W’^hat a noble character !” said Fidelia ; 
“ and how still more interesting, from the 
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knowledge of its not being an imaginary 
one — that, in its distinguished original, 
Allen, there was every virtue and quality 
we admire in it !” 

“ From all I have gathered of him, I 
understand so,” said IMrs. Stovendale ; 
“ and while his Aurtues delight us, his 
story should humble the arrogance of 
birth, by the proof it affords, that a name* 
may be ennobled and distinguished a\ ith- 
out an illustrious descent then proceed- 
ing to relate some particulars of him which 
Fidelia did not before know. 

Fidelia now inquired who the present 
occupant of the mansion was ; but on this 
head Airs. Stovendale could not satisfy 
her, only saying, she understood it had 
had different masters since his decease. 

“Well, I wonder,” said Fidelia, pausing 
at the gate that affords a view of it, “ sonie 
person of taste and genius does not take it.” 

Mrs. Stovendale laughed. — “ Why, ray 
dear girl,” she said, “ you forget that what 
renders it interesting to you was but ima- 
ginary.” 
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“ No, I will not believe so,” refurncd 
Fidelia ; “ as there was an original for one 
of the characters, why may we not sup- 
pose there were so for others ? The story, 
too, is not by any means improbable ; and, 
in short, when one interests me, I like to 
think it a real one, or rather that the cha- 
racters that constitute its charm lived, and 
moved, and had their being ; that, through 
this very gate against which I am now 
leaning, Jones cast what he conceived a 
farewell look at the home of his infancy ; 
and that it was here his fond and unde- 
ceived uncle welcomed him back, to be its 
future possessor. I have often thought,” 
she added, “ that we are indebted to the 
writers of fiction, so delightfully do works 
of fancy abstract us often from painful 
thoughts.” 

“ They certainly very agreeably unbend 
the mind,” retui-ned ISIrs. Stovendale — 

often conveying, too, good lessons. The 
only danger is, in representing ideal scenes, 
their giving us a distaste to the tamer and 
less high-coloured ones of real life.” 
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“ That can scarcely ever be the case, I 
think,” ’said Fidelia, “ except made the 
sole study. One might almost as much 
fear, 1 think, that the wild and glowing 
efforts of a Salvator or Claude Ijorraine’s 
])encil would give one a dislike to a plain 
unembcllished residence. I think it very 
])ossible to have the fancy elevated with- 
out the feelings being perverted.” 

“Assuredly,” assented Mrs. Stovendalc; 
“ and I certainly conceive the exclama- 
tions wc often hear against works of fancy 
extremely commonplace and ridiculous.” 

Having gratified her curiosity in some 
degree by a partial view of Prior Park, 
JMrs. Stovendale conducted her fair com- 
j)anion to take one of the supposed resi- 
dence of squire Western — a handsome old 
mansion, with a court before it. Here 
again Fidelia jxiused, and, once more 
yielding to fancy, felt mudi pleasure in 
contemplating what she conceived might 
have been the chamber where the amiable 
and suffering Sophia was confined, the 
gate by which she effected her escape, and 
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the neat old cliurcli, at the opposite side 
of the road, half mantled with ivy, where 
the display of her present had excited such 
envy and confusion ; in short, every thing 
here was so identified by description, that, 
fi’om the existence of the places represent- 
ed in the work, Fidelia was again inclined 
to believe in that of the characters. — “ But 
the race to which squire Western belonged 
is, 1 understand,” she added, “ totally ex- 
tinct — that in vain we should now look 
l<)r the downright country foxhunter, 
devoted to nothing but his stables and 
kennel.” 

“ Society is certainly much altered since 
the days that Fielding wrote,” returned 
Mrs. Stoveudale. 

" And inqnoved, do you think ?” de- 
manded Fidelia. 

Mrs. Stovendale smiled. — “ As to that,” 
said she, “ I must bo cautious what I say 
on that subject ; for one of the first symp- 
toms of declining youth, they say, is to 
rail. Nestor-like, against the preceding 
times.” 
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“ Well, as far as I can juclfrc,” returned 
Fidelia,* “ from what I lia%-e road of for- 
mer manners, from those who speak of 
them, such as Richardson, Fielding, and 
Smollct, I think not. The strong family 
affection, the identifying regard, which 
they so delightfully descrihi', and on 
w'hich the mind dwells with such plea- 
sure, would now perhaps be difficult to 
meet with.” 

“ Manners are certainly become infi- 
nitely more artificial ; and in proportion 
as they do, it requires no argument to 
prove the feelings become It-ss natural. 
Fashion now bears absolute sway, and the 
selfishness she engenders ever leads to 
coldness and repulsion.” 

“ How astonishing the idolatry paid to 
her ! But certainly it must be gratifying 
to the pride of our sex to think that man, 
lordly man, worships as obsequiously at 
her shrine as ever w'e did — the dandies to 
wit, that non-descript race, disclaimed by 
one sex and laughed at by the other.” 

“ Come, come, you must beware what 
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you bay here, in the very court o^ fashion , 
there are pens and gall here, I assure you, 
as well as elsewhere.” 

“ Oh ' at the satire of the avowed sa- 
tirist I should only laugh,” said Fidelia 
“ I must be convinced that keen sense 
and humour impelled the pen, ere its 
('fforts could pain me.” 

They continued straying about till the 
dusky mantle of advancing night began 
to veil the scenery. In their way back, 
Fidelia was struck by the picturesque 
effect ])roduced by the lights on the op- 
posite amphitheatre of hills, at first dimly 
seen, like stars emerging from turbid and 
chaotic clouds, then extending in brilliant 
lines, like wreaths of light upon the brow 
of the mountains. 

Scarcely were they reseated in the draw- 
room, when a loud double knock was heard 
The heait of Fidelia fluttered: oh! it might 
be Albina, that, he:u:ing of her arrival, had 
come to s( her. But the door opened for 
a very dill .out being — ^an old lady, of the 

VOI,. II o 
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name of Clackit, who, from the familiarity 
of her manner, evidently proved herself' 
well acquainteid with Mrs. Stovendale, as 
were indeed several others now at Bath. 
She entered eagerly, and almost pantingly 
expressed her pleasure at finding Mrs. Sto- 
vendale at home — “ For, to be sure, .at this 
festive time,” she said, “ I scarcely thought 
I should ; but still would not pass without 
calling, as I was going on, with something 
like an intention of spending a tiresome 
evening with your tetotum neighbour, 
Mrs. Fidget. Poor dear w'oinan ! it would 
be well I’or her, or at least for those obliged 
to be with her, if the gout never left her 
great toe, for she must then perforce be a 
little stationary. Mr. Heavisides protests 
to me ! am entitled to twenty thousatjd 
pounds, for that in lier I have di.scovercd 
tbe perpetual motion. — But is this the lair 
bride-elect? No, I see not, now that I have 
thrown off my mufflings. AVell. Miss, I 
shan’t ask pardon for the mistake, for no 
one need be offended to be taken for Miss 
Albina Dundonald, she being, as our 
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beaux say here, a perfect constellation of 
charms. Upon my word, my dear Mrs. 
Stovendale, your son will be quite the 
envy of the Avorld when he possesses her. 
— But have you heard the news? All 
Bath is in an uproar — That libertine At- 
all, notwithstanding the charming wife he 
has lumself — not over-beautiful, to be sure, 
but then possessed of every estimable qua- 
lity ; and what’s the tincture of a skin to 
real worth ? — she comes indeed of a pure 
stock. A wit nicknamed her family the 
moiif>ters‘, because, he said, they w ere favdt- 
less. W ell, he took it into his intriguing 
head, ] say, to write a billet-doux to Mrs 
t ’hop well, the admired rib of a gentleman 
in the mangling line, as Quaintly says, in 
this place, entreating a meeting, the ensu- 
ing evening, on the North Parade, 

‘ "'X hen twih«ht {iie} 

] ) lici M)lci inantJp «ill things chid ’ 

W'ell, like a discreet matron (but indeed 
she has been excellently well trained, I 
am told — brought up under the immedi- 
o 2 
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ate care and protection of the honourable 
Mrs. Blaze, one of the greatest promoters 
of Sunday schools, as every one knows, in 
the three kingdoms) — well, she, 1 say, 
shewed it to her caro, as, to be sure, in 
duty bound ; and when he had a little re- 
covered from the passion it threw him into 
— a passion that made him make the veiy 
cleavers tremble, he insisted on her keej)- 
ing the appointment : accordingly she 
went, and found Ix^inainorato impatient- 
ly awaiting her. They had not long con- 
versed, when a slight scream escaped the 
lady : this was the signal for the husband, 
who had cautiously followed, to advance; 
he flew forward to the rescue of his Lu- 
cretia, and producing a cudgel laid it on 
the shoulders of the oflending party, till 
absolute fatigue made him desist. Atall, 
they say, is absolutely beaten black and 
blue — ^pounded fit for a sausage.” 

“ Well, it’s to be hoped he’ll profit by 
the chastisement he has met vv'ith.” 

“ Oh, as to that, my dear creature, his 
case is quite as hopeless as Mrs. Rigid’s 
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rheumatism ; he does not belong to a re- 
forming family; and, as a friend* of mine 
used to observe, at the other side of tlie 
herring brook (by-the-bye, she was si&t<T 

to the late bishop of , though her 

expressions were not always what the 
Chesterfield school would approve of), — 
" One can’t expect blocnl out of a turnip : 
his father was a perfect Lovelace ; and as 
to his uncle, I dare say you heard of tlie 
kick-up he made here some years ago, by 
running away witli a little Connaught 
heiress, who was sent over to get rid oi 
her brogue. There was a ISliss Tomkins 
settled here about that time; she was 
called Jack Tomkins, from the part she 
took in that affair. I heard her whole 
story from Mr. Sneerwell : he introduced 
her in one of his i^tirical novels. Admi- 
rable works his ' you could not mistake 
one of the likenesses — sometimes a little 
caricatured, to be sure, but then only the 
more amusing. Poor Mrs. Dawdle ' I 
shall never forget the fright she was in 
when she discovered who he was (for by 
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chance they lodged together in the same 
boarding-liouse), lest he should, as she 
said, have put her in print; but, the dear 
soul ! her insipidity protected her — a mere 
composition of chalk and water; one of 
the elements, Sneerwcll used to say, name- 
ly, tire, was certainly forgotten — not a 
point about her that could be caught at,” 
Here the door was again tlirown open, 
and a lady of the name of Rookby wf," 
announced — a tall, ,, stiff, precise-looking 
being, with an indescribable air, if the ex- 
pression be admissible, of smirking forma- 
lity about her. She was an intimate of 
Mrs. Clackit’s, and scarcely gave herself 
time to pay her compliments to Mrs. 8to- 
vendale, ere she turned to commence an 
attack on her, accusing her of rudeness, 
and, in short, by what 9ie said, betraying 
that they had made an appointment that 
evening to go out in quest of amusement, 
which, from the impatience of Mrs. Clackit 
to start for the game, she had broken. — 
“ I really waited for you till my patience 
was quite exhausted ; and then had such 
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a search after you — it was by mere 'chance 
1 discovered you were here. Upon my 
word, my dear ma’am, if you give way to 
these fits of forgetfulne.ss, one must get a 
flapper to be at your elbow.” 

To this observation, however, no reply 
wa.s made ; Mrs. Clackit had just com- 
menced her tea, and was too much en- 
gaged at the moment not to allow her 
1(tngue a little respite. 

Finding she could not irritate her, as 
she good-naturedly v^shed, she turned to 
Mrs. Stovendale, to inquire whether she 
had heard the ncw.s — “ But the question 
is unnecessaiy',” she added, with a disdain- 
ful smile at Mrs. Clackit, “ for every one 
knows that Mrs. Clackit is a first-ratt* 
publisher.” 

“ What news?” rather coolly inquired 
Mrs. Stovendale. 

“ Oh ! about that wretch Atall they 
positively say that the injured hu>I'and 
means to sue lor a divorce.” 

“ Well, that’s a good one!” said Mrs. 
Clackit, laying down her cup to indulge 
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in a fit of laughter — “ why, he has brought 
his action of damages already ! How, in 
the name of common sense, child, could 
he think of applying for any thing of the 
kind, unable as he is to allege any thing 
against his wife ?” 

“ W ell, if surprising her with a gallant 
is not having something to allege against 
her, 1 don’t know what is.” 

“ There you are quite wrong : it was 
by his express desire she kept the appoint- 
ment. I had it from the most undoubted 
authority.” 

“ I don’t know whom you may have 
had your information from, but I place 
equal reliance on mine, and I am confi- 
dently assured ” 

“ Nay, I am sure it’s of little conse- 
quence who is right,” interrupted Mrs. 
Stovendale. “ Pardon me, but the less 
such atfairs are discussed, the better.” 
Then, in order to change a subject dis- 
agreeable to her, she proceeded to ask 
Mrs. Rookby about a friend of hers, who 
had lately returned to Bath. 
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“ Mi&s Felton ' oh ycb, charming wo- 
man, I have been to sec her, but slu' has 
not yet called upon me. But the up-and- 
down streets of Bath are now beginning 
to get too fatiguing for her.” 

“ ^Vh}, is her health bad ^ 1 ne%cr 

knew that before.” 

“ Oh no — not her health; but, about 
twenty years ago, I am told she was an 
excellent walker.” 

“ Oh, now I understand ) ou,” said Mrs. 
Stovendale. “ Well, really, for a person 
advanced, as you insinuate, slu' has a very 
youthful k»ok.” 

“ Oh, iny dear ma'am, if } ou u ere to 
see her sometimes of a morning, ao I do ' 
— for she has no ceremony with a friend 
like me. But really she malces herself up 
amazingly well ; but, enlre nous — this is 
between ourselves — slu* can’t endure the 
idea of having it supposed she has turned 
the comer, and not for the world would I 
breathe a word that could^ribe the means 
of hurting her feelings, amiable creature ' 
There are people who say she doesn’t study 
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her looks for nothing — tliat she has it in 

contemplation, shouhl lady W oblig- 

ingly pop off, bo supply her place to lord 
W — — ; but, for ray part, 1 don’t believe 
the scandalous insinuation. Her regard 
for him is certainly very great, very extra- 
ordinary ; that is — I mean it would be 
extraordinary, but that it can be account- 
ed for by their being so much together. 
No, no, in spite of appearances, I always 
lean to the .side of candour.” 

“ In her mother’s state of health, she 
must be happy to have her at home ?” 

“ Oh, my dear ma’am, the very reverse: 
with her sails always full set, she throws 
every thing into such a state of confusion 
— so worrits and fidgets • the poor old wo- 
man !” 

“ The family are altogether amiable, I 
have been informed,” again observed Mrs. 
Stovendale. 

“ Yes — at least if you’ll believe them- 
selves. They* are certainly the greatest 
egotists, the greatest puffers in the world, 
continually trying to set themselves up 
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above every one else : the most ^trivial 
ihing done by any one of them extolled 
by all the rest as something superlative ; 
even the old lady, if she can get no one 
else to praise her, praises herself. But still 
they are a charming family, one I have 
the sincerest regard for.” 

“ Why, if it’s true what one hears, so 
you should,” said Mrs. Clackit. 

“ True what one hears ! — really, ma’am, 

I don’t know what you mean. My at- 
tachment to them is quite disinterested, if 
the truth were known — But, however, the 
less said on that subject, tlu' better. 'J'hey 
would pn>nnse you the itioon, to be sure, 
if. like the child in the story-book, you 
cried for it ; but, as to perl’orming, that’s 
a different thing.” 

“ Well, I hate every one of the Fudge 
family, to which I conceive every one be- 
longing,” said Mrs. Clackit, “ who makes 
professions without meaning; like Mr. 

C , always asking you to dinner when 

sure you’re engaged elsewhere ; and, when 
once he has seen you fairly outside the 
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house, gently reproaching you for unkind- 
ness in nOt stopping for refreshment ; when, 
had you remained till ])oonisday, even n 
glass of his sour wine would not have b('on 
produced.” 

In this way the ladies kept up the hall, 
to the total exclusion of all rational eon- 
versation, hacking and hewing their ac- 
quaintance, and bringing forward foibles 
and defects that, but for them, might ne- 
ver have been known. At length they 
rose to depart. Mrs. Clackit had left he r 
muffling in another room ; while putting 
them on there — “ Heavens' what a tire- 
some being!” observed TMrs. Rookby, in 
an under tone, “ with her fatiguing and 
eternal digressions ! Her stories really, 
like the story of the king of Bohemia and 
his seven castles in Tristram Shandy, seem 
destined never to have an end.” Here the 
other reappearing, she, in her turn, stepped 
into the adjoining room, to make herself 
up, 

With a stifled laugh — “ Mn)at a piece 
of ridiculous affectation !” immediately be- 
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gun Mrs. Clackit. “ I tried lo^ive hci 
the slip tins evening, certain that, let me 
go where I would, her absence would be 
more welcome than her company; but 
she sticks to one like a leech ; indeed 
there’s no chance of her getting into com- 
pany but through another person, there’s 
so much j ude malice and ill-nature in all 
she says and doeS.” 

She might ha\ e proceeded in her culo- 
g-iiiin, had not Mrs. Bookby’s rejoining 
her at the instant prcveaited her; and they 
both departed, arm-in-arm, and, to all ap- 
pearance, the best and most attached friends 
in the world. 

“ Well, what do you think of our visi- 
tors?” was Ml'!’. Stovcndale’s demand, as 
they departed. 

“ Why, as sir Peter Teazle says, they 
certainly have left their character behind 
them. But we won’t imitate them by 
dwellinir on it; lot it suffice. I should 
not much like the world, if 1 thought 
there were many in it that resembled 
them. But, while we feel disgust, we 
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cannot help laughing,” continued Fuleliu. 
“ so ludicious is it to licar Mrs. llookln 
at once praising and dispraising the saim 
person, thus putting one in mind of the 
man in the fable doing two things in th< 
same breath.” 

By intermingling praise and censure, 
she has the shallowness to think she veils 
her own projiensity to ill'-nature, forgetting 
that satirical remarks are lU'ver so odious 
as when proeeeding out of the mouth ot ,t 
pretended friend.” 

“ I almost wonder she and Iut friend 
Mr.s. Clackit, as T suppose I must denomi- 
nate that lady, gain admission an) where. 

“ Oh, as to that, if v\e were to exeludt 
all but those who eome up to our standa. 
of amiability, I believe ve shoidd havt 
but a limited society ; it would, beside* > 
be too presumptuous in us to attempt ar 
rogating to ourselves such superiorit) 
'Fhere’s an advantage, too, to be derived 
from seeing and mingling with different 
characters, the remarks they elicit often 
serving as useful hints to ourselves.” 
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Fidelia would rmw gladly l)av<* ^vcrlod 
to other Tuatters ; there weri>- jfiany (]ucs- 
tions she wished to ask n'speeting iVlhiiia 
— when her marriage was to take pla<“e, 
and where it was probable her resideuee 
would be fixed : with regard to the lat^^er, 
self had a little share in her solicitude; for 
that the home of Albina would not be 
hers, she could not doubt. Ky some means 
or t)ther. however, she was ])revent<‘d , and. 
with, a sensation of utusisiness at tli<‘ (“ir- 
euni.stanee, slu at length retired for the 
night; yet not to design could she inipnt<‘ 
it ; and accordingly ro.se. the next morniiu;, 
Avith ri'tiovated s]>irits. 
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nil n Iv tiio (iMKid oi iho I iup«r>r, hiil wiiaL tin iiin itully w,h will 
lind Inin wt ll jiiiturid In re J in('> 

I In < niplt It si pi r nil r( i ol < « tion (tAi, lUon hat'ixr ajpoaiil 
- M n 1*1 

As i I art ttf tin hisltny tit Iht int si < xtraordiimrv n m mtl Ihn inos 
♦ \li lordm irv in n > ili il < \ < i m\ it( d i lin itl iiion, lln s* mr ni n s must r »u 
limn (t)ilieliUsi ii»(sIo1h r< < tnds oi in\ iluioit murtsi - f (m 

xWRRVnVi: OI V \i)\ V^\: ro nil J^\( IPK^ and FP^II 
RIMji’S sri{\ir, to toot«*iite witli llio I’ohr l]\|){ tiition> 
fir'iloinicil in I Iis M ij 'sty’s nIhj) IJlo'-som, imd* r lin t o nm int] id 
(’tpt P W RiMFnVjK I\ ill Pio v(Mrs 1^0 ) i(i, ^7, Syo 

J he nnM in Mt simjj of ilu whole s( nts oj (\pnJiuins tt> the North 
Poll — (Imtrft I If l\t> i t 

Plus ♦ xp< liiiun Will Ih for*\fr meinonhle as one whieh his uddi 1 
limn ns I\ to ti n ki iw't 1^ i ot this tiflh tint wi mh il n ///; kuioii •> 
Ml ,,, 


( ip im f?i t r in V s work is a lastmj; monorntnl ol h o mi ibi ilts 
rt I I hen to n s t tmiiUj — / // Cmh 

\ i P.MJni. \IJ,<V ot nil PRfKJRI^SS oi LTIFIPM 
I\lHi( )>nOPII \ tlv diinntr tlm ntt rnth md Pii;M 
t» t iifh I uilw^ff'^iillfrFy Injr Javiis AI \r Ki MOsir, \J ]* Tn 'syn 
1 i IS III o«i#ho^)n opinion is the liest olFsprinij of the jiiri ot in m 


III »r A ho Ml 
moral s» nh^ 


losophii ll spirit knowlitlffo uni '•i lit t non nehnes* ot 
ml (httiiir* of st\l( his alto eihor no ^iipi nor — ptr 


no mionj^ liis rontf in|)orirn s Sinu tune ac^o no made <o 

pibjj»CtuTfi< tsYi^i this h( uititi I work We tonld noL rMoinmea<t thf 
tfto ( inn stl\ \ ifn mil Ija /U 



Tin: I'WMlliV ATIAS, coNSTiiucrjED upon an oui- 

oiNMi pr<v\: Bnini^ a Comjmniori to the Eiu‘yclo[)!(‘<lia Auiori- 
CLina, ( 'yclopa'dia, Eamily Library, Cabinet Library, &c. ; 

'Phi.' Al!:is (■ )m[)ri>fs, in a volninn oniin l-’aniilv liiSrary si/,c, nearly J'lK .Maps 
a 'll! 'I'iiljiC';. wliii ii prnsiMil ('(jiial C*) Fifty 'rinnisoud J^'aitir.s (>f I'tdrrs ; a IhmIv' 
la' iniMiiiiaTimi tJiicc luaes a.s (vvtaiisivc as that suppljcil by ilic; ”niivra!ity of 

{Imirlit jiUn.-^f.-i. 

Opinions rf ihr. Public Journals. 

'('ins liciMit ifiil atid inos* uscfal liil.|r> volniin-," says tluj lali raiy Oa/.fMti', 

' a ju i r, ( t picinrr nf b'^.anro, roiiiatniii!,' a \ :is(. sum nf ^ji'niira’plitral oifur 
A iiiMit' m-'t iiH'l i Vi.' liHl(' prcsi'iit, or a v.ifl ralnilaltal li> h:: Iciii.' 

pr ( Si'cvi’d ai;'l ■ i'cMi vi frrriMl to, iMmlil ind b<‘ (.(f, M '! to !:n'ori'(| yontli (A' I'ilti' i 
S 'V. !is cii ■.•ipnoss, uf nm.st add. i.s anotlKM’ rci’ojiiuioml.'itinn ; ('(tr, alrljuii^li 
llii - f’l 'aaal jinblii at i foutaiiis HM) In>aiit!l'.il i.Mur: a viiii;.s, ii is issiii'd al. <'i price 
'list ’-a II !i.' iM (i.'i.a iicle toils beiii.'_f procnr.-'l by ever;, iiareiit and iVimid to \ out li. ’ 
" i'iits .Xiiie. iar siirpa-scs any Iliitiir of ibe Kind 'Aiiirli ue liavn sueii, and n 
inndi' to '■Mil I be jiopalar liliraries uiiicli Or. I.ardner ami .Mr. .Murray are now 

- Mi.iii!:.-- iiii.i evi-ry family in llie empire."- .l/im/.','/// Urrinr. 

Ms v'ley i .nieiiions nndbofl of airaiiircinenl. set ures to llie "eoarapliirtil sin 
•foil file ii'.l a iiiaiion I'or w lncli bilberto he )ias l(ea'n oblige d to [(■.‘urt to works 
i.d iiie lai .i r-i dimensions." -Jllln'iuiKui. 

" 'i'in I miniature and laetni ifii! Allas is IiKidv to s' ''saal'M (or General p sr- 
po:e> maps i f a niore exiien.-a-.a' and elaborate ciiaracleV’^.M tinpear m as lo 
alls', ver ibe do'ildi' pnrpos'i of e'.ercisini: tile attention, <- ../le ipriiiiS ;>!l inat 
s iiop'a-la 111 in <.:.’o:-'rriphy on 1 be memory."— .//.I’.'es. ' ‘ 

■■ 'i'lie 'ivorl^inan.sliip is anion^ il'e lest of tin; kind we iiave. ever w itness-ed." - 

M eoiiiiiMis al! t)te ini'oi imitioii to la; dern ed fiota tbo most e.\[iiins'i\ e and 
iiiiw i'ddy Allas.' — ) i/.> 7 .: f'oonnit. 

iW THE ItEVCLUTiON IN ENGI.AND, IN 
KiK'^: piaiiprisinii' a View of the Reioti of .biitu's II., iVniit lii.s 
aiict's.-'iot), to tile Eiitt;r))risc of the Prince of Grange. By the 
l:tl(' Ivijylit i!' ;j. Sir J.vmcs M \CKi\’m.sii. And coinpletotl lo 
Ihe Sol I lenient of the Crown, by the Editor. To wliicli is pro- 
d.'ved, a A'diiee of the I.JFr:, WRri’tNo.s, and Spj:kchi: 8 of Sir 
il AniiX N \< KINTOSII. Ill 1 vol. Svo. 

"We are at leinrlli '^ratified by tha appeartmre of ibis iomr looked for work 
froirt ilie pen ef'Sir .lames: Mackintosh. Jliylily I'lfled iiy nature,, dficplv read, 
sold 'ifoeilariv an ( nupli-lied, tile view' of one of (ii,- most memorable e|iiiclis in 
Kea'is'i In Mol ', ciiuld uot have, been mnicrlaken li> an', man of a craaciLy to do 
It pisltcc ill every re-pei-t. superior to this emim :it imliv ideal." fui. Cla-citf. 

"In f'verv^ jKi:.re uc |iere-’iv«' tlie :in\ie*y nt tin' hisiorian to hoKI llio lia- 
iam-e of inr-Ui.e VMih t.ii-iilteriim' liati-i, and io walrii it.s slijddosl vibraliunit.’' 

- -A’h>'n-< 

‘‘Tin’ Se |i]('| i:-; Iiielily lionnnraii't' !o the itidiislrv and lalenls ol'itft niilhor; 
and tlie I ’reiaiory ivli iuoir is very well nllen. Alloyr'lhcr, the voliniie 
[ioss' sse.s a sterling, eharacii'i', (on rare at tiiis [terM'! <.1!' evauesxmnt piibhea- 
tions." — I At. (iazclU'. ' , 

I.IFK OF TUF, REV. (U'lOIita'l CR.AViOr-, EIXll., witli hig 
t.i.'ltcr.-J iiiul .loiiniiils, with hi;, I’ogfiv'illOus I’ljijnis. 

Edited by his Son. In 2 neat vol nines. 






